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DEDICATION. 



To Lady HEAD*. 

Madam, 

A S I have your Ladyftiip's pcrmiffion 
**- -^ to prefix your name to this trifling 
CoUcdion of Poems; I will not abufe 
the confidence repofed in me, nor violate 
your delicacy by faying the many things, 
which with fo much j uftice I might fay, 
; in your Ladyfhip's favour. I fhall only 
^ beg leave to affure you, that I have de- 
fired to infcrihe it to your Ladyfhip, not 

♦ Of Langley, Berks. 

A 2 xtvwA^ 



DEDICATION. 

merely as a tribute of gratitude for many 
adts of friendfliip performed to the Au- 
thor by you and Sir Thomas Head ; but 
as a mark of that particular regard with 
which 

I am^ 

Madam, 

Your mofl: obedient, 

humble Servant. 
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APOLOGY. 



AND fame apology is undoubtedly requifite for 
publifhing at this time of day Madrigals in form ; 
which can pretend to no ihore than a mediocrity of 
merit. Neither indeed can I approve of the fupercilious 
condud of fome late authors ; whoj without the leaft 
fcrap of prefatory intelligencej ilrike up their notes» 
with as little ceremony as a Ballad-finger at your door ; 
that Parties ypu with her vociferous harmony without 
giving you any notice of her intention : Or, as was 
pradiied by the ancient Minfbels^ without wifliing thei 
noble family a merry Chrifhnas> or an happy New 
Year. 

Now amongfl the maiiy excufes which I have met 
with on thefe occaiions : where any one has been filly 
enough to write verfes, wluch any one has been filly- 
enough to print without his entire approbation : the beft, 
and moft obvious excuie« I fay^ for printing them again, 
is, the natural regret which every one muft feel, to fee 
his offspring appear in public not decently equipped, . 

If the partiality of fome friend prejudiced in his. 
&Your ; or the curiofity of a ftranger fmitten with his 
rofy appearance; or perhaps the inconfiderate vanity 
of xktfatlur himfelf has exhibited a finiling lad before 



n The apology. 

company with unkempt hair or unwafhed hands ; the 
more difcreet mother endeavou» immediately to repair 
the diigrace ; calls backf her darling ; rubs up hia fore- 
H^d ; and .(ij^ooths his locks ; with a thoafand a^- 
l<^es for tl|e feidifc^gitm of her fri^di, or tb^e folly of 
her fpoufe^ in fufFering the poor child to appear be- 
fore ftri^ngers in fo unufual a diihabille. 
. But pei^ps it may be jfaid. That people of a certun 
CharaAer have lefs need of an apoh^ fbf getting rid 
of their performances of this kind On the moft decent 
terms, than for their having at ail employed diemielves 
In fo trifling a manner. 

Now, though the Author might perhaps, like a mvfh- 
room under a venerable oak, (helter himfelf under die 
authority of the renowned Voltaire ; who writes Epi- 
grams ^d Romances at fourfcore : or even under the ex- 
ample of the late Marquis de la Fare * ; who cgmmenad 
Poet in his grand Clima^eric : yet all that he will fay 
on thii head at prefent is, that he never in his life (ate 
down in form to write Verfes. But every thing of this 
kind has been produced ; if not '' in f a ramble round 
** Wimbledon-hill,'* or •' in a rumbling chariot like 
** Blackmiore's Job j" yet many of them have been com* 
pbfed on a jumbling horfe ; to relieve the tedioufnefs of 
(btnereal journey : or, as is enfblfcmatically hinted by the 
fiell-h^rfe in the Prontiipiece, to allevint and amufe the 
^cKous journey of life. And the Author has been fo far 
from'negleding zny/erifus dut^ on this account, as will 

^ « Voltiiify 9ieGW44 liotb JUV^ f ^^P^** Letteri. . 

■ .• ' bably^ 



The apology. iii 

probably be objected; that he is convinced it has en- 
ftUed him to fupport the fatigue of a laborious pro-i 
feffion^ by diterdng his thoughts^ when unfitted by 
diagrin for more deep reflexion. 

Having been early in life intimately conneded with 
Mr. Sh-nftone, and a few more conftant tipplers at the 
Caftalian Fount ; he contracted a violent propenfity to 
rhyming : which (as Pope fays) it is hard for the perfon 
himielf to difUnguilh' from a real genius. This by long 
habit became :a kind of chronical difeafe. So that he 
could neither be muchpleafed or much difpleafed, with- 
out expreffing his raptures in panegyrical, or his refent- 
ment in fatyrical ftrains : and he has even fuffered acut^ 
pain on thofe occafions 'till he had executed his purpofe. 

He could never behold a fine profpe€b or a fine place, 
much lefs a fine woman » or an animated countenance; 
without a feniible emotion ; the moft natural expreffion 
of which (to him at leafl) was io this way: which gra- 
tifying the imagination with a fort of temporary, poffef- 
fion> has fuppreffed any illicit defires of invading his 
neighbour's property. 

The like moral eSc&. it has had upon his temper; 
when provoked by ill-ufage : On venting his fpleen in a 
ludicrous ftanza; or 'an harmlefs epigram, he has im- 
mediately found his wnrtfa-fubfide, a fibw of benevolence 
fncceed ; and he has been entirely reconciled to the ob- 
jcd of his refentment.' 

But though a man may write Verfes to pleafe himfelf 
(you will fay) he fticfald fMifi them either to pleafe or 
to profit his Reader : and> I am fenfible> no one can take 

' A 2 0\^x. 



W The APOLOGY* 

that pUafwrt in .theferu/al of xmddlkvg poetry, which' thm 
Author does in writing it. Yet, according to the Tat- 
tler's obfervation, ''as perfons in love, who are not 
*' capable of writing Verfes themfelves, arc fond of JX- 
'* peating thoilb of other people :" fo the like obferva- 
tion, I belieye, may be extended to xadk occaiions of 
life ; where the paifions are much interefted : and 'a 
diftich or even an hemiftich aptly applied, has often afr - 
forded as much confolation as a glafs of cherry-hran/iy | 
«F a Sermon on afflidion of an hour long. j : ' 

1 remember a num pf taile, who ufed to be much dif- 
Irefled on the approach of Autumn, at feeing his walks 
fvery morning covered with leaver: which found full 
employment for his gardener a great part of the feafon, 
'till, happily for them both, that beautiAil allttfion of 
Milton's came into the Mailer's head ; 
_ »' 

^' Thick at Autuxhnal leaves that ftrew the brookff 
** In VaUoqibrofa ; where the Etrnrian (hades 
. ''Highrfovcr-arch*d4mbower«**«— — B. 1. 1. 30i^ 

llnd as things which are difagreeable in themfelves, 
often pleafe in defcription, he began to (lifcover fome 
t>eauty in a lawn enamelled with the falling leaves, and 
fp permitted them to lie and rot ; or, at leaft, one ge- 
neral fweeping, when they had. all fallen^ was now 
deemed fuffident. 

I here then prefent the Reader with a great variety of 
Rhymes, fueh as they are; DiiHchs, Tetraflics, and 
Hexaflics ; ready cut and dried ; on almcft every occa^on 
of human life; P^iegyrical and Satyrical; Humoroua 

and 
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«nd Amocons : Moral and ^^bnumental ; in fhort, Cb- 
mical and Co^qmlcal; Culinary ^nd Q&conon^icat j 
Feneftral, Parietal, and what not ? ' 

I have often coi^fidered the Epigrammatifl .or Fjc- 
tafter undi^r the'id^a of a brpkei^ lopking-glafs : whot^^ 
inftead of rcprpfisntin^ Jthings (like the ^pic or Draxna-- 
tic Pjoets) in th^ir full proportion and complete beauty'^ 
thefe diminutive Authors^ like t]ie glittering fragments 
of iht. mirror, xefiedl onl^ a ftw fcapiered jjparks or fepa- 
rate rays of light : vet though they may not anfwer the 
piirpofes of the toilette ox of the drefling-room, they m*y 
fervc'inhotthtTy enough to entertain chlfdfcn ; and even 
enable the Beau, before he goes into an Afle'mbly, to ^d- 
jaft hij folitaire^ or rcdify any.littledilbrder' which 
9iay haiye arii^n in. the'fyftem of his curls/ fincc they 
came irom" undjer the jiands of the Frifeur. 

Biit the Poets^ i^. my jopinion, feemito reft their jcaufe 
upon a wrong pica j when they attempt to j)rovc them- 
felves of any ^reat ufc to. the world. For why/ indeed, 
muft every thing Jb'e prpvpd ufeful ? when it is c.ertainly 
ijtiiHcient if {bme things contribute only to tjhe innocent 
recreation of life. Of what ufe fs'th^t variety of wild 

flowers with which Nature has enamelled our fields ?. or 

• • • > 

even the rofes ari<f carna^tions with whicji we adorn our 
flirubberies and parterres / To make nofegays, you will 
fay, for our Nymphs ^nd Macaronics, ot rofe- water and 
fyrup of cloves for our good houfe wives, .But mai^kiiid 
plight fub^ without nofegays and irofe-water^ And 
though Homer, Solon, and Tyrt?:us did great fer- 
vice to their Country by their rhapfodies ; and in ino- 
dcrn timej (as Bifbop Burnet affurea us'J *< L^WaVwiWc^ 

A t **Hi^^ 
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** was fung with great cfFcdl at the Revolution : *' yet,. In 
my opinion, tKe wheels of government might go on 
tolerably welf, without the affiftance of Poets or Ballad- 
angers. 

Let the poetical tribe therefpre be content to rank 
^emfelves nmongft the ornamental part of fociety : 
nor contend*/ in point of mere utilityj with die hufband* 
min or the mechanic ; whom he probably treats with a 
fovereign contempt. But dien let the faid mechwc^ 
in return, treat the Bard that eptertains him^' with due 
-reverence ; nor interrupt his fublimp contemplations^ 
With his impertinent. demands, for repairing his ihoeS' 
oii' new-lining }iis furtout. 

tf'any one that is acquainted with the ufual gravity 
6^ Xhc Author fhoiild be furprifed or offended at fb much' 
Imty as appears in fome part of this Collefiion ; Lwould 
have him candidly refle6l on the Logical defcriptioi^ of 
man in general : That as to diftingiiifh him from an afs« 
he is a two-legged, and to diftingnifh him from an owl, 
an unfeathercd aiumal : fo, elTentially to diftinguifh him 
from all others, he is a rational, and, in confcquence of 
tfat, zRiJile Animal. , So that Rifibility is as natural 
to m^in in general as Reafon itfelf. 

We fee indeed many individuals of the (pecies ; who 
fn their general, or at leaft in their public charafter, dif- 
^oyer but flender fymptoms of this fprightly and agree- 
itile. q^uality,. Yet when, we behold the countenance of 
jfij^dge or a Phyfician peeping through the nimbus of a 
full-bottomed perriwig ; we muil not imagine, that the 
decent folcmnity of the one, or the tremendous grimace 
cf the other, is never relaxed or humanized by the more 

10 ^^XElV^VKt 
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Cuniitar air pf.mirdbaiid joc'dkrity* A^fliH^cii 

vine^ the charaderiftic of whofe profeffiMi is Gravity^ 

never laughs, in kis ile^ve. 

Thus I myfclf (as Montaigne fays) wMt coavt^niuicf 
is expreffiif« of the xkepeift angoil) aQ4. Compimftion of 
foul : and for introdociog irhich# k$.- hi^ . pmcipd 
Bgure, into his fceacs of liibefi, .mf late ftipt^ Ho4 
garth was ofcufitred df oatrage Aidtariealvre; J|jmH^}f# 
i fay, whoi ani no i^^oaier frieacLfD ihe>cUUaPiai/ dtilmie^ 
laugh than a late noble Lord * ; and who. huff ]Ml4ly 
fmiled in co^spfiny thefe twenty years i yet I maft con- 

-fefs with ihame- and confufion of face, liiat I have fome- 

■ , . * J. . . • . ■ ^ 

tiinesSaughed to myfelf^ even in th^moft bloody cata^ 
trophe of a nodern: tragedy ; and b^vc( fr^uently been 
waked out of ^y.fleep by the violent agitation of die 
diaphragm in a ht of laughter:...- . * . 

■The cafe feems to be tliisi. there is fuch an /^><« 
j9;7<r^ or peculiarity of conHitutipo in. the minds of 
men^ that what, will violently .ftrike the fancy of one 
man, and even fet the table on a roajr,|ihall hardly extort 
thc/uiri/uj or forced fmile from another* 

Thus, for inftancie^ if a modeft ttan, on comittg-lnto 
-a Iftrge eompafty, Aould, in !»» eenfufion, £tbefide hit 
chair, or even run his head agaioft a door ; fuch an in- 
cident, inftead of making me laugh, would only excite 
my compaffioB. But when an old Autumnal Beau (as I 
once (aw) inAead of his fnuff-box, by miftake polls out 
his fpe^acle-cafe, and pats it with an eafy, difeugaged 
air ; or when Monfiear f (in wx*ath) ftrips off his coat 
and difcovers a flannel -fupplement to his embrcndered 

♦ herd i^hc/fgiiteld. See letters to his Son. \ Oik ^t %av 

A 4 VIVV&5W.V 
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waiUcoftt : fuck inibuices of mortified vanity (eem to b^ 
the Ifiiwfat prey of ri4icule. 

In (hort, though I am inclined in general (like He- 
racHtus) to wetp -at -the miferies^ yet :I. jcannot fome- 
tim'ee but Uugh,' with'Democritiv; at the follies and ab- 
itiidities of mankind, i HQwever, if (aa ibme Divines 
bavc'held) laugktsr be a fymptom of reprobation ; I 
wl^ Mi&avoat'fcirtht'i^ture to fnbdoc' this ungodly 
fmj^S/t^^tmd'hajpk' ^tt> enjoy the benefit pf Honuce'^ 
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*f Non lafifle pudet— le4 noti incidere ladtim. ' ' 

'.'As tbthe folicjWihg Colle6Uon of Rhymes, fomcof 
tfi'eip have already appeared at the tribunal of the Pub- 

' ■ ■ ■ - 

lie— and if any of them, how dull foevcr they may be, 
liad the leail tendency to any thing immoral ; or if they 
had not (in the Author's opinion) a contraiy tendency; 
init^ad of printing theih to be expofed on flails (which 
may probably be their fate) or to encreafe .the trafh of 
circulating libraries, he would' at once have confighed 
thi&in to eternal oblivion. 

r ' . ^i^uH ibi fit ^lieoum a vijrtute, id pro noa fcripto habeatur. 

_ ■ I 

. . — : ' 1 ' 

ERRATA. 

^age. 20, line 21, for planting, rMi/ planning. 

' 35, line i^i tot Haftenfbmb, rtsd HeftercDmh* • 
136, Note, for Egyptians, read Egypt. 
353, line 16, for why, let's know all ; tekdVtf* 
«*5> ^ote, for T-k-U, rtad Th— 21. \ 

248, line 1 3, for Lucal, read Lucas. 

249, line 3, fof-ftre&niing fount, r^d^fteiming fount. 

aQ9> Une I, thy Unck'fc f sdi a refcresce and a note, f Ralph 
Allen, £fq. 
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An Apology for unfeafonablc Rhymes, 

To the Honourable Sir W. B * • •. 

^d nifi Te nomen tantum ad majpra iulrffet, 
Gloria Pieridum fumma futurus eras* Ovid. 

T TERS'D in the fcientific page. 

The wifdom, laws of ev'ry age ! 
O ! thou, on whoTe infb'u6iive tongue 
Senates have oft' attentive hung ; 
^ Whofe bread once felt the facred fire 
That ^cxk^i magic founds inspire ; 

B 2 ^\vtxi 
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When " blithfome you were wont to rove 
«' A bleft cnthufiaft thro' the grove" • I 
Till led by n^ore exited view§ 
Early to quit the fportive Mufe« 
In4ulgent tp the toils qf youth. 
You ftrew'd with flow'rs the paths of Truth | 
Andy zealous in your Country's cau/e, 
Firft harmoniz'd her rugged laws f : 
Honour'd by Queens, | yet condefcend 
To patrdnize an humble friend ; 
Who haply waftes the vacant houv. 
Studious to cull each fragrant flowV 
Which blooms beiide the facred riU 

That inues from the Mufe's hill, 

# 

Where you, would nobler cares permit, 
Enthron'd with jHlcebus' felf plight fit: 
Thefe rhymes with kind attention read* 
And hear the Mufe fubmiifive plead. 

*' A mcrc}iant-fhip, in ancient times. 
Had once on board a || Man of rhymes ; 
When, by a furious temped toft. 
The Captain fwore that all was loft, 

• DoJf. Mifc. Vol. IV. p. 224. 'f Commentary on the Laws, 

} Then Solicitor to the Queen. || Eumolpus^ in Petron. Arb, 

Hij 
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Mis friends ealPd up, he lets them know it : 
All pump by turns — all but the Poet— * 
What others dreaded, he enjoy'd j 
And, calmly at his trade employ'd^ 
Beneath the deck, in rumbling verfes^ 
The horrors of the ftorm rehearfes.'* 

If thus amid my buiieft times 
I idly /port fti harmlefs rhymes ; 
When thwarting cares perplex my foul | 
The ftormy paffions to oontroul 
If gentle Verfe her fuccoufs lend, 
Defpife me not, my honoured friend. 
Nor think me proud of thefe dull lays ; 
Who fue for pardon, not for praiie. 

Deem not, alas ! yon pack-horfe vzin. 
So gayly ambling o'er the plain : 
When thus his taiTel'd bells he ihakes. 
The wretch his ftages lighter makes ; 
Pleas'd with the found, goes jingling on. 
Nor feels the tedious miles he 'as gone. 

Condemned to travel life's worft road. 
And drudge beneath a galling load ; 
With toils fatigu'd, with cares infefted. 
Yet more by Scandals darts moleiled ; 

B 3 "^VtXL 
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When no relief from books is founds 
No friend is near to heal the wound ; 
Forgive me, as I jog along. 
If calmly thns I hum a fong. 
Impatient of more deep rei!e6tion. 
From gloomy thoughts I feek proteftlon. 
The mind diverted finds relief; 
And, by expreffing, foothes her grief. 
O'er • Care the Mufe's voice prevails. 
And Rhyme fucceeds where Reafon fails* 

1767. 

* — >minuuntur Carmine Curae« Ovid* 
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The LOVE of O R D E R : 

IN THREE CANTOS. 

An obvions connexion may be traced between Moral and 
Phyrical fieavity ; the Love of Symmetry, and the Lovs 
of^Vinac. Shimstoni. 



/^OK. 




ADVERTISEMENT, 



'T^flAT the Reader ofTafie may -not be prepofflcffed 
^ againft an attempt, in this age, to recommend 
Regularity and Uniformity ; it may be proper to obferve, 
that the following Eflay (which was flcetched out many 
ytarj fmce) confiders the Lo've of Order chiefly as a Priv- 
tiflt tf Virtai, and only occafionally as a Principle of 
B 4 laSia-, 
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Tafte ; though the Author cannot but think (in regard 
to the inftance alluded to in the Second Canto) that an 
affection of Irregularity, in laying out fmall plots of 
ground, has of late been carried to a ridiculous extreme* 

The indulgence of the critical Reader is likewife re- 
quefted, for a few declamatory flourifhes, thrown in to 
enliven and diversify a trite fubjedl ; though they may 
not be ilridlly jufl, or philofophically true. 

■ 

The LOVE of X) R D E R: 

To WILLIAM JAMES, Efq. 
Of D E N F o R D, Berks. 

CANTO L 

The Love of Order, a Principle of Virtue ; vifible in 
every Part of the Creation^ in every Stage, and every 
Station of life. 

CCEPT, my friend* the welUmeant fong ; 
(To Youth thefe moral drains belong.) 
Frefh-rifen from the claffic page ; - 
Charm'd with each Greek and Roman fage. 
Gigantic bards ! of antient times; 
Difdain not thefe my pigmy rhimes, 
(Irregular though they may be) 
In praife pf Regularity. 

Through all Creation's boundlefs fpace 
This univerfal fyftem trace ; 

6 . Through 
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Through all their tribes farvey mankind | 
In ev'ry age and clime you'll find 
(Till Virtue's felf begins to fail) 
The "Love of Order" ftill prevaiL 

Though tempeilsy earthquakes, difcord, fknfc. 
The Nat'ral World, or Moral Life, 
May oft' diilurb : yet, could our fenfe 
Pervade the fchemes of Providence ; 
Could human reafon trace the laws, , 

By which the Firft Eternal Caufe 
Still adls ; in all we, pleas'd, mufl fee 
A con (Ian t Uniformity ; 
How Wifdom does each part controul. 
And Order regulate the Whole. 

Amongfl the various orbs that move, 
IncefTant, through the realms above. 
And glitter in th' xtherial plain ; 
What Harmony and Order reign ! 
Amidd the bright autumnal flcy 
Though liars in rich profufion lie ; 
Each orb^ that feems at random hurl'd. 
Moves centric to fome diHant world. 

The various Moon, the radiant Sun, 
Their dated courfe unwearied run ; 
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In me^Au-'d pace the Hours advance i 
And in the train the Seafons dance. 
The Spring, in flowery chaplets dreftj 
The Summer, ia her filken veil ; 
The Autufim, deck'd with purple fruit ^ 
And Winter, in his fable fuit ; 
Succeffive run their fix'd career, 
•' In Order," circling round the Year. 

The vegetable Tribes, fo gay,- 
And world of Animals, furvey ; 
Each clafs, fubordinate in place, 
Form'd ufeful to fome nobler race. 
The Infe£ls in the air that float. 
Or fwarm amidH the fiagnant moat^ 
With food are deftin'd to fupply 
The feather'd Race, or fcaly Fry; 
Themfelves, to aid the general plan. 
The prey of more luxurious Man. 
Each animal, that rots and dies. 
New vegetable life fupplies ; 
And, fpringing forth in fruits or flow'rs, 
Reiigns its nutrimental pow'rs 
To other tribes ; and, in rotation. 
Fulfils '' the Order'* of Creation. 
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Cajd but your eyes th' horizon rouad ; 
Though clouds, or feas, the profped bound $ 
Or woods, and rocks^ and mountains blue^ 
And ipiresj may variegate the view ; 
Yet all harmoniouily unite 
To form em object to the fight. 

Nor amidH Nature's works alone 
Does Harmony ered her throne : 
To Order's univerfal fway 
The Arts an equal homage pay. 
Muficians, Painters, Architeds, 
In all their works her law diredb : 
Propordon charms in ev*ry line ; 
And men proclaim thofe arts divine* 

The Savage rude, with feathers crown'd. 
With beads and baubles deckM around ; 
Th* unlettered Clown, or deep-read Sage ^ 
From earlieft Infancy to Age, 
Howe'er amus'd, howe'er employ'd ; 
Till by the force of vice deiiroy'd,' i 

Perceives this Inftind of the Soul 
Each aftion of his life con troul. , 

When reafon firft begins to dawn:» 
See the poor School-boy round the lawn. 
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In circles regularly true. 

His wantoo play-fellows purfue. 

In numbered fteps they leap, or run ; 

And end the race where they begun. 

Or view them placing on the ground 

Their Nine-pins fquare, their Marbles round; 

In all their trifling iports you'll fee 

Order and Regularity. 

In Youth, when virtuoufly inclin'd. 
This Principle infprov'd we find. 
The fainter lines by Inftindl trac'd 
Now heightened to a Moral Tafte, 
From Virtue's paths he rarely fwerves. 
But all life's Decencies obferves. 
His manners, geftures, perfon, drefs. 
An Harmony of Soul exprefs. 
Each thought chaftis'd by fober fenfe. 
By ftri6l account each day's expence : 
With care each foqial duty paid, 
A conftant plan of ftudy laid. 
And books arrang'd in Order fair. 
The juftnefs of his tafte declare. 

But thofe that fwerve from Order's rule. 
Prove truants too from Virtue's fchool. 

W] 
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Whilft fuch their midnight vigils keep^ 
And revel, when they ought to fleep ; 
Their looks, their drefs from head to toe, 
A difliabille of condud fhow. 
Thus, on a fea of Paffiou^ toft* 
The ballaft of the So.ul is loft ; 
Then Vice and Anarchy abound ; 
And Reafon's voice in Tumult's drown'd. 

In age, when life begins ^o wane. 
This virtuous habit ftrength will gain ; 
Each day, each hour, its duty knows ; 
And Life mechanically flows. 
He rifes, reads, eats, walks, or rides ; 
His clock each ftated modon guides. 
He counts his fteps beneath his wall ; 
Dr takes twelve turns along the hall : 
He dines a( three, he fups at nine ; 
He takes three pipes, three cups of wine ; 
And, in ftrift rules fupremely bleft, 
poes early, with the lamb, to reft. 

The fair Cofmelia, from z, child. 
In curious heaps her play-things pil'd: 
From four years old to full fourteen, . 
Each doll an4 painted toy was feen 

In 
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In Order in her clofet fet. 
And form'd a perfed cabinet. 

Lo I now in lavender fhe wraps 
Her aprons, handkerchiefs, and caps ; ' 
And, neatnefs with her years increaiing, 
(The Love of Order never ceaiing) 
Her Regularity of Talle 
Preferves Cofmelia prim and chafte ; 
Difdaining to become a Wife, 
She keeps immaculate thro' life 
Her cloaths — and virgin purity ; 
And dies a Maid at fixty- three. 

So flrong in Age this love we find. 
That oft' the fuperficial mind 
Miilakes it for that odious vice> 
By all detefted, avarice. 

When on his fleeve in fiiining rows 
His pins the careful Prifco fhows ; ' 
Or when, to feed his fowls one fees 
Him fave the parings of his cheefe, 
Colledling fcatter*d crumbs of bread ; 
Or, when he fcolds his fervant Ned, 
For lavilhbg his horfe's meat. 
Or leaving fcraps — he cannot eat ; 
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You-think him fordid no fuch matter ; 

I know the worthy Prifco better. 
What, in the firft place, joy affords. 
When crumbs for chicken's meat he hoards^ 
(I judge from what I feel myfelf) ' 

Is " Love of Order," not of pelf. 
What in thofe trifles gives offence 
Is di/proportionate expente ^ 
Things not apply'd to proper ufcfi : 
Prifco, though gen'rous, not profttfe is* 

He chid his maid, the other day> 
Who threw an half-burnt match away ; 
Yet to collections at his door 
Gave fifty pounds— to feed the Poot. 

Of bodies politic the (bul, 
•Tis Harmony prefervcs the whole. 
When Difcord, Fadion, fierce Debate^ 
Produce a Chaos in the State ; 
And Order's flighted ;— ivhat are Kings F 
Peace, Commerce, JufUce, droop their Wings ; 
And Laws themfeives are ufelefs things. 

In ev'ry rank, in cv'ry ffation, 
£ach learnM x» unlearii'd ioccupation, 

2 This 
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This Principle is ftill obey'd ; 

For Method is the life of Trade. 

From him that vends, beneath fome walU 

Old books and ballads on his ftall. 

To thofe whofe fhops a folemn fhow 

Difplay, in Pater-noftcr-row ; 

Or wealthy merchants, on th' Exchange : 

Lo ! all their wares m Order range ; 

Not mei%ly to augment their gains ; 

The "Love of Order'* thus qrdains* 

With crimfon tape, fo trimly bound. 
The parchments, pil'd his deik ^ound. 
To ornament his anti-room. 
Where an}dous clients rarely come^ 
Magnifico difplays to view ; 
For— he has nothing elfe to do. 

Alike for difcipUne and fhow. 
On the parade, a galUnt row 
Of Soldiers march, in rank and £le s 
With martial fymphony the while 
The fprightly fife the hautboy joins. 
And mufic regulates the lines. 

Obferve >vith what harmonic grace 
Your Barber traverfes your face ; 
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Whofe razor, with true rhythmic art. 
In nimble Dadlyls • plays its part ; 
Nor cKeck him in his bold career. 
At peril of your nofe or car. 

Or mark with What immenfe parade 
Th' Apotheckries (dreadful trade f !) 
Their gallipots in myfKc rows. 
And phials, big with fate ! difpofe; 

Nay, caft your eyes on Hounflow-heath ; 
The legal Minifters of deaths 
Ambitious to make known their Talle, 
And decorate the dreary wafte. 
The pciw*f ful charms of Order ihow. 
And place their gibbets in a row. 

CANTO It. 

Seeming Objeftions anfwered^ 

"VT O R think, my friend, if chance yoU fpy 

My books in ftrange diforder lie ; 
My papers fcatter'd wildly round. 
On tables, fhelvcs, or on the ground i 

* If. Voffius de vir. R^ythmi* f Shakefpearc. 

C Mx^ 
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My wig fufpended on a peg f 
My garter loofe about my leg r 
Think not I'm pleas'd witfar foch confofion ;; 
This fight you owe to your intmfion- 
My Study is, I muft ccmfefi. 
The facred flirine of fluttifknefs.. 
Confcious that fuch things- are not rights 
I wiih to keep them oat of fight ;: 
Irregularity, as Aich, 
Like you I hate, and hate a& miidr* 
My Parlour view ; each table, dHor, 
You'll find adjufted to an hair f 
And piftures, hnng in due array^ 
My Love of Order ilbeifi difplay. 
, Nay, though my Study thus you find^ 
The emblem of a fhitter'dmind ; 
Yet think it not fo mighty ffa-ange, ' 
^ If, whilft I ftrivc my thoughts to range 
In Order meet ; or periodi clofe. 
To harmonize In Verfe er Profe ; 
Hf from mere Jiegligence,. there fprings^ 
Confufion in lefs weighty things ;. 
The " Love of Order" ftill prevails 
Within, thougl;^ outwardly it fidls. 
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Thus Saints fomedmes off ear t6 iin % 
Thoiigli Grace^ no doubt, abounds within* 

Behold my Garden \ ^ere you'll fee 
My love of Uniformity. 
In gay platoons my tulips blow ; , 

My currants planted in a row ; 
And ev*ry gooib'rry-bu^ will prove, 

t 

How iniich this Symmetry i love. 

'Tis true ; ftfy neighbour ^t the Swaa 
Adopts of la!£6 a dilF'rent plan i 
impatient to difplay his ta(le. 
Purloins a gardeii from the wafle i 
The grandeur of his betters apes. 
And groupes hi3' ihrubs in Various fhapes i 
Oppofing circles to' tiiislngles, 
tie walks in walks with art entangles ;' 
Affe6ts wild nature's carelefi ei(e» 
His cuflomers off tafU to pleafe. 

But let me (et my landlord right ;' 
Who, fure, miftakes the matter quite. 
In miniature, miagnificende 
Muft contradiiEi; e'en common-ienfe. 
What boots it to perplex our thought 
With fahcy'd mldfteis in his drauj^t ; 
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\<^lien, fpite of art, one fingle view 

Muft pierce the flimfy projed through ? 

Not lions, pelicans, or cocks. 

Or* crowns, or dragons,- cat in box. 

So formal would appear to me; 

As fuch irregularity. 

Though • P — tt, in his Arcadian Views* 
Fair Beauty's iua*ving line purfues ; 
And, iketching with a Mailer's fkill, 
Contrafts each grove and riling hill ; 
And, from variety of charms. 
With one grand 'whok our fancy wiuias ; 
Yet let not us inferior folks 
Expofe btti^felves to great raen's^jokes^ 
But ufefully our ground difpofe. 
And plant our cabbages in rows ; 
Nor dream our ell-wide lawn difplays 
The grandeur or the charms of Hayes. 

When Mafon f feems, in ev'ry line. 
My principle to countermine ; 
And, planting more extenfive glades, 
Promifcuous blends his fylvan (hades ; 

• E, of C— m. f In his Poem on Gardenio| 
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Did we his fyftem truly fcan. 
He works but on a larger plan. 
Did we but rightly comprehend 
To what his various precepts tend 5 
We foon fhould trace a fecret art, 
Thit regulates each diiF'rent part^ 
T)iiat correfponding groups fupply 
The want of uniformity ; 
See diflant jobje^ harmonize. 
And Order from diforder rife. 

The Painter thus, to gain his eni. 
His various tin6b with art muft blemd ; 
Difcordant objefts taught to join« 
Now form, now breaks the varying fine ; 
From well-rang'd Hgiits one mafs compofe. 
Till with full ftrength the landfldp glohvs. 

As thus, difd^ning vulgar fight. 
This Order feems to fhu];i the light : 
In myftic numbers oft' conceal'd, 
•(To Wifdom's eye alone rcvcal'd) 
It lurks ; and what nor you nor I 
fan fee, our wifer nurfe can fpy. 

The remedy that hopes fuccefs, 
Tl^ree mornings neither more nor Icfs, 

P3 ^N^'^ 
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Maft be prefdrib'd ; el& who^U regard 
Thy powders, • Jaxnes, qt piUs of Ward | 

The goilip that expeil^ to tbriirc 
^till breaks hi^r toaQ in three at five f. 

In Charles's days the deep Divine 
Delighted in divifions nine ; 
But, in our age, has brought (thank Heaven I) 
jHis numbers fomiething nnder feven : 
J^ay, oft' thofe hea48 reduc'd to one i 
A Sermon is an Ef&y groum. 

yet you, iny friend, forbear to chide^ 
My theme ihould J again divide ; ' 
Xiefs perfe£i numbers fiiould difdain : 
Nor of their brevity complain. 
If thus I make my Cantos tbree^ 
From liove of % my^c Harmony. 

* Quack medicines at this time. ^ f Vulgar fuperftition^* 

^ Some myftery in the number three, according to many aj^cient Pl:^' 
lofophers. * " 
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CANTO III. 

Occafional Deviations ac€Oonted . br, from the Preva- 
lence of F^nf^y, Appetite, Paffion. The Conclii- 
fion. 

T^EEM not niy.Syften, Sir, andone, 

^^ If Fancy mount on Reafo^'s throne; 

If folks^ not viciovifly inclinM, 

3y mift3 of ^affion ^metimes blind; 

,0r, led by Appetite aftray, 

fair yirt^e's didatcs difobey, 

Tho' things inverted may appear. 

And wild Caprice .the veflel fteer. 

The obje& jpnly is «iiftaken ; 

And not the i^ruiciple forfaken.. 

In his acc^ants« {j] i own^ 'tis plaia 
Diforder and Confuiion reign ^ 
Whilft poor Sir Charles^ in all his yiews^ 
Strid Unifprmity purfaes. 

His Grandfather an hjoufe bfgan 
On too magnificent a plan. 
The front complete, and but one wing ; 
)^as really foch ^n awkward thing— 

[i] Fancy. 
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Sir Charles, with tafte and great expence^ 
(Tho' Aire you'll fay with little fenfe) 
The fcheme to due perfedion brings ; 

And, lo ! the Manfion fpreads ttvo wings. 

1 . ' 

Behold his furniture and plate^ 
With Uniformity and State, 
Is purchas'd in the higheft taflc^ 
And in exadeft Order plac'd. 
He buys, a bargain, one Cartoon ; 
Five more jufl furniih the Saloon ; 
A buft of Nero chanc'd tp gef ; 
Eleven more complete the fet f- 

His environs are next laid out. 
With equal Symmetry, no doubt. 
A dome is built in yonder grove ; 
Contrafl^d by a grand alcove ; 
Pavilions, flatue^, urns, and grottos^ 
All deck'd with fpaart or pithy mottos^ 
And interfpers'd in juft array. 
The owner's wit and taile difplay. 

Contiguous to his own eflate 
A manour's bought ; the price is great. 
What then ? It makes thp tiding complete. 

f Twelve Cfefars. 
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Money is got at five per cent; 
Juft double to its annual rent ; 
The intereft loiters much behind : 
But then his mortgagee is kind ; 
Lets intereft on intereft roll. 
Till — intereft devours the whole. 

His houfe and gardens thus complete^ 
And all things round him vaftly neat ; 
Finding his fortune almoft fpent ; 
See ! poor Sir Charles^ tho' late repent ; 
^ut^ having neither child nor wife^ 
Gets an annuity for life ; 
And wifely fells both houfe and land^ 
To rent a lodging in the Strand. 
And now, to narrower bounds confin'^ 
Things run more fuited to his mind ; 
|Iis tafte to his eftate reftraining ; 
{The Love of Order ftill remaining;) 
^ fingle tent-bed, deck'd with Chintz, 
A dining-room, adom'd with prints 
And fconces, uniformly plac'd. 
With mimic grandeur footh his l^aftt. 
His barber, laundrefs, duly paid, 
■^ trifling fun in ftore is laid. 
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^Twixt walking, €o&e«houfey aad play^ 
He orderly divides the day ; 
Boys that contest at fsiall expence^, 
He found not in magnificence* 

Voracio [2] proves onr maxim's force; 
Who, having dia'd on the firft courfe. 
Yet, too i^i^pQitttnately prejQb, 
Jnft picks a Tufi^ey's wing and breaft^ 
And, afler bumpers fix or fevea, 
Pevours the leg, to mfiii tbiugs €vm. 
The Claflic Genius reels to hed, 
fiomewhat diforder'd in his head ; 
Whilil, with the X^ve of Order fmil^ 
^is friend prevails on him to fit. 
And malje libations of pure wine 
To th' Graces three or Muies nine ^ 
And regularly drink about 
Merely to fee the bottle out. 

Confufion [3] in each face behold ^ 
And hear poor Flavia fret and fcold. 
Rage in her flaihing eyes appears ; 
And Difcord harib ofl^^nds pur earsy 

£1] Appetite, [3] Paffio*, 

Stranger? 
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Strangers mig^t idifi^k, ft|W» Ippfes fo i#Jt 
She'd loft h«r lM?ilwip4> PT ^^ d|ild^ 
Ah I no ; fome caxe]|ei^ flat, ala^ ! 
Has broke a fanccr, or a glaft ; ~ 
Which would ap|t vex )i^^ coi^ AiS g$( 
Another to complete the Jit* 

Tho' thus» then, Flavia Storms and >?|i)^S 
The Love of Ojrder ^]l prevails ; 
So much on outward things eB^loy'd« 
All Harmony withjn's deiboy'd. 
Our fyftem goad ev'n here will l^d | 
But^ when by Rejafoi^ aacontroul'4 
The Love of Order may^ we iee« 
Produce irregularity* 

O ! then^ with cacf^ my wortliy fiie|i4» 
This ruling prindplie attend. 
Whilft yet within your youthful breaft 
Peace, Harmony , and Order reft; 
Your foul no vitious impulie knows ; 
No paflion rufRes your repofe* 
'Midft Diflipation's banefu) force, 
XOf Vice and Infamy ths iborce) 
The pledge of Virtue's empire, ftrive 
f o keep this veftal Flame * alive ; 
f 7iie Tcftal Fire, a pledge of the duration of the Roman Empire. ^t^% 
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Whick bufy,' baftling fcenes no lefi 
May quench, than f fhapelefs idleneis. 

Let Reafon at the helm prefide, 
/Ind ev'ry thought and adtion guide : 
Let her maintain her fov'reign fway ; 
Paffion and Appetite obey : 
Let Fancy gild your leifure-hours ^ 
Adorn, not rule, the mental Powers. 

Nor let me jdamp that generous fire. 
Which Beauty's Yarioas charms infpire ; 
Which Truth and Symmetry impart 
In naivard forms to win the heart : 
In Beauty's fcale each objed fcan. 
From lifelefs matter up to Man ; 
With ^atues, columns, feaft your eyes ; 
But let your Tafte fuperior rife. 
With nobler raptures taught to trace 
The fairer moral charms, that grace 
A foul from lawlefs paiHon free, 
A life of Regularity. 
Such be your life ; nor think I preach ; 
Thefe maxims ancient Sages teach. 

f Shakefpeare. 
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No frowns (evere their pupils fiight ; 
But Virtue, drawn in faireft light. 
To Truth and Harmony ally'd. 
With fmiling Beauty by her fide ; 
True Pleafure fets before our eyes. 
And to be happy makes us wife. 

Thefe obvious truths then keep in view i 
Thro* life thefe maxims fage purfue. 
Each mom plan out the future day ; 
Each night your adions paft furvey ; 
And reiularlj ** with the Sun, 
'* Your conftant ftagc of duty run." 

Thus, by the Love of Order led. 
Life's thorny path you'll fafcly tread ; 
Tranquillity your hours ihall blefi i 
And Virtue lead to happinefs. 

Id. Mart, 1773. 
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On the Criterion of Taftc and Elegance •. 

I^uod nequeo mditfirare IS ftntio foMtim* Jijy* 

To Mrs, B • ♦. 

WITH wit, with fenfe, witt b^aut^ gratcM, 
O I tell me, Laura, what is Taftc ? 
For Aire your genius, manners, dreis 
And whole ceconomy exprefs, 
^* A Tafte and Elegance" of Soul, 
That regulates and crowns the whole. 

True Tafte, tho' claim'd by all mankind; 
Can ne'er perhaps be well defin'd : 
Nor Bards nor Sages yet agree 
(Why then impofe the tailc on me ?) 
What latent power thofe chamfis imparts^ 
That inftantaneous win out hearts : 
, Not only paints its obje£b true. 
But gives to each a luftre too. 

True Taftc is not Good Senfe alon^^-^ 
Nor yet by lawlefs Fancy fliewn. 

* Propofed as a Subj^ft ^y a If^octical Society near BatfiV 
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Tis not to follow with biM ragd 
The fopperiei «f a feftfelds tigt i 
With fond idoktiy to d<M 
On a flr^ge hat<-'-«' ittstager coat p 
In your old maH^fion to difplay 
Each npilart ^dhion of a day> 
To cut down venerable tretf* 
And plant fantaffi€ flirtthberie^. 
What you the height of Taffe ellceto 
Your hefir deftruftivc waik iliay deetv. 

Perhaps you think the Man of Tafe 
Sits piddling at a City Feaft ; 
A jelly fips, or pick» a tart ; 
Culls from each di(h the niceft part; 
With critic ikill harangues oh Turtle ;; 
As if ambitioM of the * Myitle. 

No ; Tafle in eating may he^4^. 
But not by fqueaifliih fops alone ; 
Much lefa by thofe voracious wights^ 
Whofe wanton, coftly appetites^ 
Or vanity and fooliih pride 
Muft be from diilant climes fupply'd, 

• The Priae diftributed al the Poetical Society; 

9 ' « 
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If e'er with Pollio you have din*d^ 
You there beheld a Tafte refin'd : 
Each difli the choiceft in its kind ; 
His wine8> defTert^ and fide-board gay 
. A Tafte and Elegance difplay : 
But more his wit : you there enjoy 
A claflic feafl which ne'er can cloy^ 

Is then the Cit a man of Tafte ? 
Who bmlds a Manfion on the wafle ; 
His Seat» at Hammerfmith or Turnham 
Deck'd eat with Lilack and Laburnum ?— 
No ; Gothic windows; rails Chinefe^ 
Nor pond, well ftock'd with Spanifh gcck ; 
Nor cynic • tub (that proof fb ample 
In Holdcrnefs who fet th' example) 
Can prove the Tafle for which he labours : 
He only imitates his neighbours ; 
And might as well have ihewn his fancy 
In building Cards with litde Nancy. 

Can Equipage a Tafte difclofe i 
' AOL Atticus who furely knows* 



• Formed into Garden-chairs.— The firft Intention afcribed to 
Holdcrnefs. 
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Not by a num'rous train of flaves j 

Thofe faucy, idle, ufelefs knaves. 

In tawdry liv'ries and laces. 

Who load the chariots of their Graces. 

Sach pomp may make the rabble dare. 

Which real grandeur well can (pare. 

And Tafle difdains ; which, ne'er profufe. 

By their propriety and ufe 

Still efUmates ev'n trifling things ; 

And all to Reafon's ilandard brings. 

Well then, fome principle advance ; 
Some teft of '' Tafte and Elegance,'* 
That namelefs fomething undefiu'd. 
Which charms— yet puzzles all mankind. 

True Taile is fure the gift of Heav'n ; 
(The feeds at leaft by Nature giv'n :) 
A Relifh for the npblcr Arts ; 
Ally'd to genius and great parts. 
A Feeling exquifitely fine ; 
Superior — not to yours, but mine : 
Or call it flrong Imagination, 
Matur'd by Reafon's cultivation. 
A powerful Inftinft in the Soul 
Which difcipline mud well controul, 

D TiU 
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Till in full luftre it appear— 
'Tis then in muiic call'd an Ear ; 
In vifua! beauties 'tis an Eye ; 
That in each obje£b charms can fpy. 
To which the lefs enlighten'd mind 
Is void of fenfe ; is deaf or blind. 

But tho* to various arts apply'd. 
Its nature various names may hide ; 
Tho' in its caufe it feems unknown, 
Tafte may in its effe6b be ftiown. 

Read the Spectators with attention ; 
The whole have judgment, wit, invention; 
Yet fure the force of Tafte we feel 
In Addiiba — but not in Steel. 

Even books of Law a Tafle may Ihew. 
. Strange paradox ! But would you know 
Where you this fecret may difcover — 
Read Montefquieu * or.Blackftone f over. 

But let thofe Bards her triumphs tell, 
Whofe works in trueft Tafte excell : 
Such honour Pope and Pamell claim— 
For Mofchus I'm forbid to name. 

• Spirit of Laws. f Coi^mcntarics. 
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Or rather kt the Punter's art 

The fecret diarms of Tafte impart : 

Where taught by Webb, well-pleas'd wc trace 

Thofe pow'rs of Harmony and <>race 

Which in Corregio's pencil fhine^ 

And make a mortal's works divine. 
Bat fee ! fhe fits enthron'd in ilate 

Adorning many a Britilh feat : 

Fair Wilton, Fonthill— or Longleat ; 

Or 'midH the circling woods prefides. 

That ihadc Stourhead's meandering tides. 

Nor with inferior joy fhe roves 

Thro* Haftercomb's fequefter'd groves ; 

Where BsLtnpfylde's fkill has realized 

Thofe fcenes fo long by artifb priz'd ; 

Of hill and grove and verdant lawn,. 
So fweetly by his pencil drawn. 
Ev'n Chatfworth's celebrated (hades 
Might envy Haflercomb's cafcades ; 
Whofe conftant currents Nature feeds, 
And all attempts of Art exceeds. 

But would you all thefe beauties fee 
AfTembled in epitome ; 

D 2 Would 
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Would you behold each fenfe delighted, " 
'* True Taflc and Elegance" united : 
The fweets of Art and Nature feaft on, 
Haile to the Villa near Bath-Eaflon. 

2 Feb, 17751 



On a favourite Spring, at Cl n. 

'* O / fons Bandujia fpUndidior 'vitro /" HoR. 

r^ ASTALIAN Fount ! whofe lucid flream, 
^^ As brightefl cryllal clear. 
Still murm'ring falls, be thou my theme. 
For Manlius deigns to hear. 

Manlius ! whofe fancy ftill unlocks 

Frefli mines of richeft ore ; 
Romantic as the circling rocks. 

That guard thy liquid ftore. 

Each primrofe pale, that flighted blows. 

Each moify flone that lies 
Around thy brink can charms difclofe 

To his poetic ty^^. 



Ead 
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Each morn he quafTs libations pure ; 

Or, wrapt in thought profound. 
Leans o'er thy tinkling rill fecure 

And liflens to the found. < 

■ 

May no rude herds, with ftep profane. 

His facred haunt invade ! 
With axe unhallow'd no rude clown 

Deftroy th* embow'ring fhade ! 

When Bath's proud domes and tow'rs fublimc. 

That feem to brave the flcy. 
Worn by the filent ftroke of Time 

In mould'ring ruins lie ; 

This humble grott ihall here be found ; 

Thefe primrofes ihall blow ; 
This verdant mofs fhall creep around ; 

This Stream ilill murm'ring flow. 

While nymphs and fwains, whofe grandfires grey 

His bounty oft* have prov'd. 
Shall deck with flow'rs thy brink, and fay, 

" This Fountain Manlius lov'd." 

D 3 A domcftlc 
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A domeftic Scene in rural Life. 

** F^elice/fue ^ocat f artier Jtudiique lociqueJ** 

Ovio, Met, 

TJ ETIR'D beneath her laureate fhade. 

On mofly couch ferenely laid. 
The falling waters tinkling round. 
Then winding o'er th' enamel'd ground. 
When Cynthia 'midft the glare of day 
Here fhuns fierce Titan's fervid ray, 
(Oh ! for a Claude to fltetch the fcene !) 
Methinks I view the Paphian Queen ; 
Or chafter Dian refting there, 
Flufh'd with the chace of flying deer, 
Well-pleas'd flie (tts her infant train 
Of nymphlins fporting on the plain* 
Or dancing in the checquer'd fhade, 
Xike little Loves in mafqueradc. 
Whilft Harriet with Madona face. 
The rival of her mother's grace. 
Her novel flutt'ring in the gale. 
Hangs penfive o'er fome moving talc ; 
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Or with expreffive air attends^ 

Whilft fprightly Delia cheers her friends^ 

(Not with wife comments on the weather^ 

w 

Or hints of *' who and who's togethcr'% 
But) with remarks on books profound. 
Or anecdotes of the gay monde : 
Then Manlius paints the toils and ilrife. 
The vain purfuits of public life : 
Gently to lead, with art deiign'd. 
In Virtue's paths the youthful mind ; 
Hence taught with innocence to rove. 
Content, thro' life, the peaceful grove. 

But when on ferious (Indies bent, 
I fee the pigmy group intent 
On books ;. with maps and globes furrounded 
(By change reliev'd, but not confounded) 
Their tutor's wife, parental care 
Soften'd by love's more gentle air : 
Whilil fome amid' the fludious quire 
Touch the guitar or tune the lyre ; 
With dedal (kill whilft Delia weaves 
In threads of gold the mimic leaves ; 
Or decks with flow'rs the BruiTels lace 
To veil the beauties of her face— 

.D4 Whcnr 
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When I behold this rural fcene 
So gay, fo chearful — ^yet ferene : 
What poets fing of nymphs and fiyains 
Ailembled on th' Arcadian plains ; 
Or Mufes round Caftalia's fpring. 
By Phoebus taught to play and fing. 
Or webs which rival artiils wove. 
When Pallas and Arachnc ftrove ; 
Thefe fcenes, methinks, fo fam'd of yore, 
Tho' fancy'd to exiil ro more. 
Or deem'd by fctpiics, fables all. 
Are realized ^t Cl-rt-n Hall, 

June 

JSr. B* This is a real though imperfeft /ketch of a wort 
who have happily united in their dcmeftic oeconom)*, the el 
plicity of the paftoral ages with the refinements of modern I 
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To the Right Honourable Lord W. S, 

'TT^ H O' void, my Lord, of all ambition, 
•*" And happy in your own condition j 

Bleft with the real joys of life. 

Health, fortune, and a virtuous wife : 

Yet we'll fuppofe you n6w pofleffing. 

What fome might deem a greater bleffing, 

(Superior even to eafe and health) 

More founding titles and more wealth : 

Call'd to fuflain the rank and flation ; 

The higheft honours of the nation. 

You'd now, my Lord, be ftyl'd ''Your Grace;" 

Your fervants mufl be deck'd with lace : 

Two fellows, out of livery. 

Would laugh, I ween, at you and me. 

Behold ! an equipage you get 

Adorn'd with d-cal coronet : 

And thus equip'd to court you tend ; 

There to your royal Sov'reign bend ; 

With gracious fmile who kindly meets you. 

And, '' well-beloved Coulin" greets you. 

This tafk perform'd, a greater ftill 
Your title calls you to fulfil ; 

To 
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To take your flation in the fenate : 
(A place, which I have rarely been at) 
Whole days you'd fit in ermin'd Hate ; 
Fatiga'd with many a wife debate : 
Still anxious for your country's good, 
Tho' robb'd of freedom, fleep, and food. 

AH this, my Lord, is vaflly clever 
(All this would be your lof however). 
The thing is well enough whilil new : 
But when you've run the gantlet thro'— 
(Plagu'd with more numerous attendants ; 
More fycophants and more dependents) 
And thus ferv'd out the long campaign. 
You'll wifli yourfelf at home again. 

In public then you'd be a D-ke : 
Yet, would you 'fcape your friend's rebuke^ 
In private lay afide this pother ; 
Be ilill the focial younger brother* 
No longer carry this grand farce on. 
But fmile upon a country parfon. 
Who'd come, not to falute " your Grace'^, 
But merely to enjoy your place ; 
And, as of yore, your friendly chat. 
Of news or books, of this and that j^ 



IS 
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Nor hail your D-tchefs — but your wife ; 

That pattern of domeftic life ! 

Who does the honours of your table. 

Not like the Stork, which (in the fable) 

Once tantaliz'd the Fox with meat. 

In fuch ilrange forms, he could not eat : 

But fludlous every foul to pleafe. 

With equal elegance and eafe. 

Attentive to each humble gueft. 

With fmiles ihe crowns the wholeiibme feaft. 

But what we prize beyond all dainties 
(And what, if flcill'd, I wifli to paint,) i$ 
Your Lady's pleafing converfation. 
Which gains both love and admiration. 
Such folid fenfe ; fuch various reading ; 
Set off with fuch complete good-breeding ; 
At onc^ inftrudlive and fo eafy. 
As if defign'd alone to pleafe ye ; 
Her Ladyfhip (for which we prize her) 
Both entertains and makes us wifer. 

Much more with juftice might be faid ; 
But ah ! my Lord, I'm much afraid, 
Th' encomiums I've already made ye. 
Should you be pleas'd — wiU hurt your Lady. 

To 
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To C. W. B-mpf— d, Efquirc. 

(After a flight fit of the Gout.) 

X> ESUME, my friend, thy wonted fmile, 
"^ Nor at thy'lot repine. 
If here the friendly gout a while 
Thy roving feet confine. 

Stor'd with what Nature can impart. 
Or what with equal eafe 
' Thy pencil or thy Laura's • art. 
Can Haftercombe difpleafe ? 

* 

Caft but thine eyes that lawn around^ 

Yon fertile vale furvey ; 
Where filver Thone, with myrtles f crown'd^ 

Slow-winding marks his way : 

Thy fteps or up thefe floping hills 

Let Laura's arm fuflain : 
The balmy air and falling rills 

Shall footh thy ling'ring pain. 

• Mrs. B— -*s admirable needle-wcrk. 

-f Myrtles bear the winter in the vale of Taunton. 
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But couldft thou reach Urgenda's J cave. 

And thence <Ureft thine eye. 
Where tow'ring oaks their branches wave 

And pierce the azure fky : 

There view amidft the circling ihade 

That rock's ftupendous height. 
Whence dafhing down thy lov*d cafcadc 

Attrafts th' aftonilh'd fight : 

(Impetuous rufh the foaming tides. 

Then in meanders flow, 
'Till pleased her head the Naiad hides 

In laureat groves below) 

That fcene ihould lull thy cares to reft. 

Which IHll uncloy'd you view : 
Tho' thy own fkill the fcene has dreft. 

Its gharms are always new. 

Thus if thy magic pencil trace 

Some landikip's bold deiign. 

Where woods, rocks, dreams, with mingled grace 

In grand perfpedlive join : 

X A fine grotefque feat or witchery. 
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In filent rapture lofl: you fhind. 

Or, filPd with joy ferene. 
Admire, tho' wrought by yonr own hattd> 

The fwcet romantic icene. 

Yet not from the collefted force 

Of cafual torrents fife 
Thefe cataradls : Their plenteous fource 

A conilant ftream fupplies. 

» 

Amidft thefe woods conteal'd from fight, 

In ftorc by Nature laid, 
Thefe fcenes your Tafte firfl brought to light 

And in full pomp difplayM. 

4 

Our Shenilone's Farm, by force of Tafte 

An envy'd Scat became : 
Your Seat, with nobler beauties grac'd, 

A Palace I proclaim. 

Then willi not from thy Laura's arms 

O'er diilant climes to roam ;. 
' When bleft with Beauty's various charms> 
United thus at home. 

6 On 
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On the Poetical Society at Bath-E — n. 

** Hence ye profane ! I bate ye all\ 
** Both the great 'vulgar anJ the fmallj'* CoWLET* 

TJ EHOLD ! where Aron's azure tide 
"^ Its flow'ry margin laves^ 
What numerous villas deck its fides ! 
Reflected from its waves. 

Yet none for beauty may compare 

With Myra's gay retreat : 
Her ftately groves, her lawns (b fair j 

Magnificently neat! 

Myra, by ev'ry art refin'd. 

That Science can difpenfe : 
Genius with various Learning joined j 

Politenefs with Good Scnfc. 

Whilft ancient Bards with joys fetene 

Her vacant hours employ ; 
With Tafte, the fweet Arcadian fccne 

To grace and to enjoy ; 

She 
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She (aw, where-e'er fhe look'd around 

(Our modern times difgrace) 
Vifits and taflelefs forms abound^ 

And vulgarize the place. 

For Avon, tho* of old rever'd. 

The haunt of tuneful Bards ; 
Avon had long-iince nothing heard 

But gofliping and cards. 

With honeft indignation warm'd. 

She ftruck the founding lyre : 
Each grove and ecchoing hill was charmM, 

And caught poetic fire. 

Wak'd from her trance each languid Mufe, 

In Bath that flumb'ring lay. 
To join the choir might not refufe 

When Myra led the way. 

By her infpir'd each nymph and fw'ain 

Their weekly tribute bring ; 
With harmony refounds the plain. 

And '^ hills and valleys ring." 

Rivals 
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Rivals for faine^ they round her Hand, 

And emulous behold 
The Myrtle wreath in Myra's hand^ 

More pow'rful far than gold. 

Now wit and focial mirth prevail. 

And gild the feftal day ; 
Poetic flowers perfume the daltf. 

As " ev'ry month were May". 

The learned • foreign Dame no more 

Our dulnefs (hall difdain ; 
For Avon now may triumph o'er 

The Arno and the Seine. 

* Alluding to the focieties 'of learned ladies in Italy and France. 
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The Embargo on Wit. 



To Mrs. M- 



On her injunftion to fill up fomc ** Bouts-rimes/ 

/TT^ H O' you, within your peaceful grove, 
•*^ Thro' all the fwcets of Science rove : 
Your foaring Mufe now takes her flight 
Around Parnaflus' tow'ring height ; 
To " fports of wit," with laughing friends. 
And humbler rhymes, now condefcends : 
Tho' your example might infpire. 
Your fmiles the coldefl genius fire ; 
Ah ! fpare your flave, who loit'ring flands. 
And dares difpute your kind commands. 

Grown ftiiF with age th' enfeebled Mufe 
Such airy flights mull now refufe ; 
Who, in her youth, when left mofl free. 
Scarce rofe to mediocrity ; 
And, daunted by fuch dire reftraint. 
Beneath the galling yoke muft faint. 
Old Priam thus might hope to wield 
Young Ajax' fpear or feven-fold fhield. 

Then grant your ludicrous injunftion 
Confiftent with my folemn fun^lion : 

2 
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Vet fure th* allotted talk is hard. 

An infult on the fettered Bard. 

You bind my feet^ and bid me walk ; 

Obftrudl my tongue, yet bid me talk ; 

Bid me contend in glory's race, 

Tho' tenfold weights retard my pace. 
Bid Chalkilone *midll his gouty pains. 

Or the poor captive dance in chains ; 

Bid yon child's linnet warbling fing^ 

When hamper'd in its filken firing ; 

Drag • Timon from his loft away. 

And bid the little mlnftfel play 

A voluntary on the chinies : 

iThen bid me write in fhackling rhymes^ 

Fancy, at fight of ilavifh ties. 
Starts back, and wing'd with terror, flies ; 
Or flupid fits in fad defpair. 
Her vifions all difiblv'd in air. ' 

• Organic of B— th. 
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The Myrtle's Complaint; 

I 

On being crept to make Poetical Wreaths* . 



*' Q ACRED to Venus and the Mufe, 
^*' The theme of every Bard; 

*' Can Myra thus her fav'rite ufe f 
*' Her Myrtle thus reward ? 



" Stript from their trunk by her fair hands, 

** My branches fcatter'd lie : 
" Or fetter'd, tho' in filken bands, 

*' They languilh, fade, and die*'* 

Thus from amidft the darkfome grove. 

The Myrtle plaintive cry'd ; 
When, as her flow'ry wreaths fhe wove, 
. Fair Myra thus reply'd : 

** Dear Myrtle, call me not unkind, 
** Nor grieve, my beft-lov'd tree ! 

*' Thou ne'er in wantonnefs (halt find 
" Thy branches flript by me. 



r< 
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" If blended with the fragrant Rofe^ 

" Or modeft JeiTamine^ 
** A wreath or nofegay you compofe^ 

" And • T-mpIe's brows entwine ; 

" Or haply Gr-ville*s bofom grace, 

" A type of Vift'ry worn ; 
^^ Or twilled round the feftal vafe t> 

'^ Our Sonnets you adorn ; 

" The Poet's art new life Ihall give, 

^' And recompenfe thy wrings ; 
'* Tho* cropt, thou ftill (halt bloondng live 

" Immortal in our Songs." 



* Lord P-lmerfton« 

t Andegan^ antique vafe, faid to be found at Tu&ulaB } into wblck 
tlie candidates for fame put their Terfes* 
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' On the ancient . City of. Bath. 

(Wruten on fii^^Pj^ the Circus.) 

> 1% ^ ID ST flow'ry meads, and Avon's winding fl 
Romantic hills, wil^ rq^ks, and pen^^nt wi> 
Behold fair Bath her ^atcly front advOinc? 
In all the pride of Latian elegance ! 
The hills that rife in rich prcfufion rpun4f 
V/ith gardens deck'd, or fplendid villas crown'd ; 
There Health and ^leafure hand4n-hand appear. 
And fmiling we aye their rofeat arjx>urfi there. 
Deep in their mojSy grotts beneath thofe hills. 
The bounteous Naiads fbna the gufhing rills. 
There, various fprings their min'ral virtues blend^ 
And warm in falutary llreaips defcend : . 
Thofe flreams to mortals bal»y health reftore ; 
The goift grows mild, and colics are no more. 
Here languid nymphs regain the bloom of May ; 
Here cripples dance, and hurl the crutch away. 

Hither, with lavilh hand, freih peafants bring 
The fruits of Autumn and the flow'rs of Spring ; 
Whilll lowing herds, from richeft paftures, pour 
Xhe draught falubrioiis in their milky ftore. 
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Each fowl of various plume that haunts the wood^ 
Or wings the heath or dives the liquid floods 
The fpreading fea-liih and the fcaly fiy. 
Contiguous coafls or neighboring fbeams fupply. 
Tlitts Art and Nature join in friendly ftrife 
To Ihow'r on Bath the blandifhments o£ life. 

Oh Bath ! thrice-happy, if to Man *twere giv'n 
T* enjoy, with temp'rate ufe, the gifts of Heav'n. 
Didft thou thy partial fate but truly prize ; 
Didft thou increafe in virtue, as in iize ; 
Were lux'ry banilh'd, with each baneful vice, 
Th' infernal arts of fcandal, • cards, and dice ; 
The vagrant herds, that ev'ry ftreet infeft. 
And infolence, with rig'rous care, fuppreft ; 
Did no bafe mifcreants, to themfelves unjuft. 
By mean exadlions, lib'ral minds difguil : 
Prom diftant counties Thanes in crowds fhoUld fly. 
Proud in thy domes to ihun the wint'ry (ky ; 
f Augufta's felf ihould half- unpeopled Hand, 
And Bath poffefs-the riches of the land. 

* As abufed by fharpers. f The Roman name of London. 



E4 'x:vt 



POEMS ON 

The Summer's Retreat; 

o R 

4 

A Noon -tide Wifh in June, 
(Written at Bath.) 
, Rure vero Bar baroque latsr, Mart* 

g^ ! Bear me to fome cobl retreat^ 
^^ Where I my lyre may tune ; 
Protefted from the glowing heat. 
That fires the month of June. 

Hide me beneath fome verdant hay'« 

Impenetrable (hade ; 
Sweet contrail to SoPs dazzling rays 

That fcorch Bath's grand Parade ! 

Tho' many a healthful village fair 

Her environs fupply ; 
Yet fome from Bath too diflant are» 

And fome, I ween, too nigh. 

Tho' Hampton and Bathwick difplay 

Parterres profufe of flow'rs. 
And Widcomb's vale with villas gay, 

CpoI fhades and fragrant bow'rs : 

Tho' 
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Tlio' rural farm and cottage neat 

Invite our fteps to Wefton ; 
And Avon glides by many a feat« 

From Bath to fam'd fiath-Eafton : 

Yet fore no man of tafte could bear^^ 

Inftead of wholefome clowns. 
The fodden look and fancy air 

And infolence of towns. 

Whoe'er can ipend his hours content 
'Midil conftant noife and hubbubs. 
As well nught he a lodging rent 

In Horfe-ftreet or the fnburbs. 

< 

The cit at Twerton fmokes his pipe. 

And ftruts like ancient Piftol ; 
Proud from his face the duft to wipe. 

That clouds the road to Briftol. 

To • Ford, tho* Nature has been kind, 

'Tis fure unmeet for Bards, 

Or thofe whofe pockets are not lin'd 

With cafh, to ftake at f cards* 
Bathford, f N. B. This was written fome jtm fince* 
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In Kelson's ihades, as wont of old^ 
To fing whene'er I teaze her. 

Still by the penfive Mufe I'm told, 
** Thofo woods were made for ♦ Csefar." 

At Newton ihe-would wiih to fing» 

Good Redtor ; but, I fear. 
Regard for you a crowd will bring. 

And make a city thero* 

Oh ! then for fome fequefler'd vale. 

Or mountain's airy height. 
Where zephyrs mild the fenfe regale^ 

And profpe^b charm the fight ! 

Where idle folks but rarely ibay. 

And on your time intrude ; 
Yet real friends will find their way. 

And cheer .your fclitude. 



• The worthy Caefar H-wk-ns j who purchafed Kclfton of the dci 
dants of the learned Poet Sir J, H»r-n, 
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The cliffs of Stokfc would fuit my taftc. 

Comb-hay^ or Midford hill, 
Jiorfecomb^ with native beayities graced. 

And many a murm'ring rill. 

Near feme dark wood or lonely rocks 

An hut I've fet my heart on. 
Where fhepherds feed their nibbling flock) 

On Lanfdown or at Clarton, 

On Avon's banks or let me live 

« 

An hermit's life at Warley ; 
Or, would my Lord a cottage give, 
I'd dwell a fAqnk at ♦ Farley. 

In winter .crowds and good coal-fire 

More fecial jbys impart : ' 
But Nature in her rude attire 

Muft now take place of Art. 

* The feat of Lord W. S. formerly a cell of Cluniac Monks or reform- 
ed BeBe4i£Unes, appendant to the Abbey of Lewes in Suflfexi founded 
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For a Statue of Health ; 



Under an Ionic Pavilion in the King's Bath. 



A USPICIOUS Health ! fair daughter of the ikies, 
O ! guard with care thefe iprings that fteaming rife; 
Whofe healing virtues, freed from dire diftrefs^ 
Millions have felt, and millio9s daily blefs. 

Ye languid tribe, with grateful hearts receive 
The blciCng thefe balfamic fountdns give. 
If Bath's falubrious (btams your health reftore, 
Tliank Heav'n ; be temperate ; '' go and fin no mor^*.'* 

* See John, V. 14^ 
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Stanzas written near Bath, i ^^55. 

— j^/T tu deferta H inhofptta ufqua 
Dicis, amana 'vocat mecum qmfintitm Hoi« 



'TT^HE faunt'ring cit, who ftrolls from town^ 

With fcorn furveys my Gothic cell ; 
Or wond'ring afks. What homely clown 
In this drear fdlitude can dwell ? 



Thefe mould'ring walls> with ivy crown'd. 
That charm me with their folemn fcene ; 

Thefe flow'rs, that bloom fpontaneous round. 
Provoke his mirth or give the fpleen." 

Inur'd to fmoke throughout the year. 
Yon verdant meads unmov'd he {zt^ ; 

Thofe hills uniightly rocks appear ; 
Yon faq-ed groves — ^mere heaps of trees. 

The lucid fount, that murm'ring falls. 
Then thro' my (hrubs meand'ring deals. 

An ufeful flream he tamely calls ; 
But no poetic rapture feels. 

- Hither 



\ 
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Hither from noify crowds I fly : 

Here dwells foft Eafe and Peace of mind ; 
Yet think not Fancy's curious eye 
, To thefe deep folitudes confin'd. 

Whene'er at mom or eve I rove. 

Where yonder cliiFs with pines are ^Own'd« 
What fplendid fcenes my rapture move ! 

How charm'd I range th' horiason round ! 

« 

There Allen's ftately Columns rife. 
And glitt'ring from the circling wood^ 

With conftant beauty feed my eyes. 
As he the poor with conftant food. 

Each pompous work; proud Bath, I fhare^ 
That deeks thy hills ; well-pleas'd I fee 

Thy rifing Cirque eclipfe thy Square ; 
And * Pitt and Stanhope build for me. 



^Lord Ch-tham sind Lady Lucy Stanhope built fome of the £ 
koufes in the Circus. 

« 

Ea< 
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Each riling mount, with fome feir pile 
Adorn'd, o'crlooks with confcious pride 

The fubjeft meads, that blooming fmile 
On winding Avon's filver tide. 

Would I fair Eden's bloom reftore ? 

Lo ! Widcomb's cultivated vale ; 
Where Flora paints her flopes for * Mooiv^ 

And all Arabia's fweets exhale. 

Luxurious thus I freely rove. 

Nor at the fons of wealth repine; 
Mere tenants of each hill and grove. 

Which fov'reign Fancy renders mine. 

Familiar grown by conilant ufe. 

The ftatelieft dome its mafter cloys : 
Then grant him but thefe tranfient views* 

What you pojfe/s, the Bard enjoys. 

• Ao amiable Irifh Gentleman, and great florift, who lived there. 
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The Cabinet: 

On Roman Medals. 

To Mr. W. 

T^ Y Love the youthful bofbm warm'd, 
•^^^ Oft feels poetic fire ; 
And ev'iy Bard^ by beauty charm'd> 
With rapture tunes the lyre, 

Tho' flow to touch the trembling firings 

Too much a flave to eafe. 
Yet, taught by you, my friend, I fing ; 

The fubjedt fure muft pleafe. 

Smit with the love of aatient art« 
I join the rhyming throng ; 

More lafting beauty warms my heart. 
Than tunes the lover's fong* 

Lo ! the rich Caiket's mimic dome ! 

Where cells in graceful rows 
The triumphs of imperial Rome 

In miniature difclofe. 



Lcfs 
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Lefs facred far thofe tinfel ihrines> 

In which the fainted bones. 
And relicks, modern Rome confines » 

Of legendary drones* 

In figur'd brafs we here behold. 

From time's wide wafle retriev'd, ' 
What patriots firm or heroes bold 

In peace or war atchiev'd. 

Or filver orbs, in feries fair. 

With titles deck'd around, 
Prefent each Caefar's face and sdr 

With rays or laurels crown'd. 

Ages to come (hall hence be taught. 
In lafHng lines exprefs'di 
How mighty Julius {poke or fought^ ' 
Or Cleopatra drefs'd. 



Auguftu^ here with placid mien. 

Bids raging difcord ceafe ; 
The gates of War clcrfe-barr'd arc fccn. 

And all the world is peace< 

F 



A race 
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A rac^ of tyrants then fucceeds. 
Who frown with brow fcvcrc ; 

Yet, tho' we fhudder at their deedsj 
£v'n Nero charms us here. 

Thus did the blooming Titus look. 

Delight of human kind ; 
Great Hadrian thus, whofe death befpoke 

His firm yet gentle mind. 

Aurelius too ! thy StCHC face 

Indignant we compare 
With young Fauftina's wanton grace. 

And meretricious air. 

Each pailion here and virtue fhines 
In liveliell emblems drefs'd ; 

Lefs ftrong in TuUy's ethic lines^ ' 
Or Plato's flights exprefs'd. 

With heightened grace itt verdant rift. 

Each work of antient art. 
The temple, column^ arch, of btift 

Their wonted charms impart* 
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All-glorious Rome^ thro' martial toil. 

Beneath each zone obey'd, 
Shew'd ev'ry province, trophy, fpoil. 

On current gold dilplay'd. 

Hence prodigals, that vainly fpend. 

Promote the great defign ; 
And mifers aid ambition's end. 

Who treafure up the coin. 

The peafant finds in ev'ry clime 

The fcientific ore : 
Whilft on the rich remains of time. 

The leam'd with rapture pore. 

Each fading ftroke they now re-trace. 

Each legend dark unfold : 
Then in hiftoric order place,—— 

And copper vies with gold. 

Happy the fage ! like you, my friend. 

The ev'ning of whofe days, 
Heav'n grants in that fair val^ to fpend 

Where Thames delighted ftrays. 

F z To 
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iy To ffiedals there and books Of talle 
"■ /" ^^ Thofe moments you confign, 
/ Which barren minds ignobly waftc 
On dogs^ or cards, or wine. 



Whilfl I 'mid rocks and favage woods 
Enjoy thefe golden dreams ; 

• Where Avon winds to mix her floods 
With Bladud's healing dreams* 



The Elbow-Chair. 



T OLLING at eafe and void of care, 
•^^ Whom rather fhould I raife to fame 
Than you^ my much-lov'd Elbow-chair^ 
Who thus fupport my languid frame i 



Who oft the Mufe's fons befriend, 

Lull'd in your foft infpiring lap ; 
Whether poetic dreams you fend. 

Or th' afternoon's indulgent nap, 

* Clarerton near Bath, 1750* 

Wha 
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When * Horace took that airy 3ance 

Transformed by Fancy's pow'rful charms ; 

Wak'd from his dear Pindaric trance. 
He felt, I ween, thy circling arms. 

Seyond Creation's utmoft bound 

Whilft Milton^'s genius took its flight ; 

The Bard in his arm-chair f was found. 
Contented— even with lofs of light. 

When thus enthroned in ftate he's feen. 

How aweful looks the rural May'r ! 
When hleft by thee, even little men 

Aflume a grand, important air. 

The place of honour, which mankind 

To gain fo ardently afpire. 
To Elbow-chairs the Gods affign'd, 

And wifely plac'd them near the fire. 



• Boole II- Ode 20. 

f He u faid ta have generally ftodied wkh one leg over an arm- 
Bhair* 
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O ! more than mortals Happy he. 

Who at the tavern's nightly feaft 
Prevents his ling'ring company. 

And firfl obtains this feat of red. 

When now a general gape goes round. 
And vapours cloud each fleepy head, 

Frefh for the other flaik he's found. 
Nor wiihes for his downy bed. 

When York and Lancafler long fought. 

And England bled in CivU War ; 
What was their glorious aim ? No doubt, 

*Twas that bewitching • Elbow-chair* 

The roving youth, now foe to reft, 

Whofe limbs a fatal vigour warms. 
Shall languifli fooh, and fly more bleft 

To yours^ than Caslia's Spreading arms. 

Tho' blooming Chloe yet defpife 
And haughty fhun thy kind fupport. 

By years made humble and more wife 
She in her turn thy aid fhall court. 
* Corotfation chair brougjit from Scone U Scotland. 

Whether 
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Whether in fiinple check {o neat. 

Or velvet clad, or leather red. 
Thou roaming vi6;or's late retreat ! 

Where even Ambition refts her head ! 

Still let me love my Elbow-chair, 

By age more fond, more t:onftant gipwn 5 

Within thy arms forget each care. 
Nor envy George the Britifh throne. 

«74S- 



On a favourite little Cur. 

jfnimula ! 'uagula, blartduUt^ , 
Hofpesy come/que 

TTT E N C E Mopfy then my Mufe employ, 
^ ^ Since Chloe frowns, my only joy ! 
Mopfy ! my conftant, pleafing cares 
Companion when I take the air ! 
Now ranging wild o'er hill and dale. 
Now fri Iking at my horfe's tail : 
"Her harnjcii y^lp, and prick'd-up ear. 
Now greets the paffing traveller : 

F 4 TVft^^ 
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Then, left behind in idle chace. 
How pleas'd my winding fteps to trace !-^ 
And when return'd, what mutual greeting ! 
Like friends long abfent on their meeting. 
But hark ! what terrible alarm ? 
How fierce the cur from yonder farm ! 
Now lowly couching at his feet. 
See her th' outrageous tyrant meet ; 
He lordly fbuts, and fpums the grafs. 
But fpares her fex, and lets us pafs. 
When Robin rings the dinner bell 
(To hungry dogs a grateful knell) 
Mopfy prevents the chaplain there. 
As conflant as the bread and beer : 
Now (he begins her coaxing tricks, 
And future bones in fancy picks : 
She licks your hand, and thinks it hard. 
Nor bones nor fcraps her love reward. 
With ftretch'd-out paw, and look intent. 
Importunate, impertinent j 
Then falient on her nether feet. 

Extorts perhaps your fav'rite bit. ? 

But when the flower'd deffert appears, 
^lopfy the fervants hall prefers. 

IP Oh I 
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Ok ! Mopfy, cott'd my numbers p^nt 
Thy look inquifitive and quaint : 
Pcrplex'd when I or read or write. 
Or idle verfe of thee indite : 
Cou'd I but half thy virtues tell. 
Or cou'd my art but half fo well 
Thy fpots and curious (hades exprefs, 
fiiS they appear in Nature's drefs, 
Chloe fhou'd then thy captive be. 
And love my dog> tho' frown on mCf 

Sept. 6, 1740, 

An Invitation to the Feathered Race« 

1763. 

A GAIN the balmy zephyr blows, 
"^ Frefh verdure decks the grove ; 
Each bird with vernal rapture gloiys. 
And tunes his note to love, 

Ve gentle warblers, hither fly. 

And fhun the noon-tide heat : 
My ihrubs a cooling ihade fupply ; 

My groves a fafe retreat. 
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Here freely hop from fpray to fpray. 

Or weave the moiTy ncit ; 
Here rove, and fing the live-long day ; 

At night here fweetly reft. 

By Phosbus lovM tkefe verdant bays 

Shall fh^de your tuneful choirs ; 
Here calmly fit and chaunt ypur lays> 

Which Phoebus' felf infpires. 

Thefe rofes dear to ev'ry Bard, 

To fmiling Venus dear. 
With fragrant tufts your young (hall guard. 

Your loves confummate here. 

AmidH this cool, tranflucent rill 

That trickles down the glade. 
Here bathe your plumes, here drink your fill. 

And revel in the fhade. 

Ko fchool-boy rude, to mifchief prone. 

E'er fhews his ruddy face. 
Or twangs his bow or hurls a ftone 

In this fequefter'd place. 

Hither 
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Hither the vocal Thruih repairs ; 

Secure the Linnet iings ; 
The Goldfinch dreads no flimy faaret 

To clog her painted wings. 

Sad Philomel ! ah ! quit thy haunt. 

Yon diflant * woods among ; 
And round my friendly Grotto channt 

Thy fwectly-plaintive fong. 

Let not the harmlefs Red-breaft fearj, 

DomeOic bird ! to come. 
And feek a fure afylum here. 

With one that loves his home. 

My trees for you, ye artlefs tribe. 

Shall flore of fruit preferve ; 
Oh ! let me then your friendfhip bribe ; 

Come, eat without referve. 

For you thefe cherries I proteft ; 

To you thefe plumbs belong : 
Sweet is the fruit that you have peck'd ; 

But fweetcr far your fong. 

• Warlcy woods. 

Let 
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Let then this league^ betwixt as made« 
Our mutual interefts guard ; 

Mine be the gift of fruit and fhade^ 
Your fQngs be my reward. 



To the Woodman. 

A H ! void of tafte ! Plebeian vile ! 
•* "*■ Hold^ caitiff, hold thy facrilegious hand ; 

Nor violate thefe hallow'd groves ; 
Thefe rev'rend oaks, beneath whofe fpreading boaghs^ 

With mofs and creeping ivy clad, 
Fall oft' the Bard has caught poetic fire : 

Or, with cceleftial vifions blefl, 
Ador'd the aweful Genius of the place. 

Fatigu'd with pageantry and ilate. 
Here fweetly-penfive Cynthia fate and thought ; 

The fragrant woodbine blooming round. 
In {blitude and meditation leam'd 

To tafte the genuine fweets of life— 
And fhall thefe fhades thus unlamented fall f 

Their limbs transform'd to gates and fliles 
And iiiten£ls inglorious !— Taftelefs wight [ 
, J charge 
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I charge thee, hold thy murd'rous hand* 
tiark ! at each ftroke th' afRi^ed Dryads groan % 

The timorous Wood-nymphs fly forlorn ; 
And feek for fhelter to the pitying rocks* 

The croaking raven high in air 
"With ominous note proclaims the barbarous deed : 

Sad Philomel the havoc views 
With filent grief, and quits her long-lov'd haui^t* 

The Hyacinth and Primrofe pale 
Shrink, droop their heads, and fhun the glare of day-» 

Yet, deaf to every tendereft plea. 
The ruthlefs ruilic plies his plundering ax« 



PART 



PART II. 



SARCASTIC. 
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PART 11. 



SARCASTIC. 



FalftafF the Second j 



O R 



The Commodious Gout. 



TO fervc his country or his friend 
Whene'er Sir John's call'd out. 
The Knight's unable to attend. 
For ah ! he ^as got the gout. 



When the Militia he's to train. 

Or Seffions come about ; 
You'll hear her Ladyfhip complain, 

" Sir John has got the gout." 

G ii 
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If tradefman's bill the ICnight's to pay^^ 
He'll promife fair» no doubt : 

But lo ! before th' appointed day. 
Sir John has got the gout. 

When fox or flag before him flies. 
You'll hear him whoop and jQiout : 

r 

Sut when fubpoena'd to th' Ai£zc> 
Sir John has got the gout. 

At turtle or at venifon treat. 
The Knight feems' pretty ftout : 

But when the Parliament's to meet> 
Sir John has got the gout. 

Should you depend upon Sir JohR> 

'Ti» then, in vain to pout 
If you're deceiv'd — For ten to one. 

Sir John has got the gout. 
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The invifible Equipage* 

QIR John, tho* paft the prime of life^ 

His fortune to repair, 
RefolvM to get a fecond wife. 
If not — to get aa heir. 

To make a wealthy dame his prize. 

The- Knight commenc'd a beau ; 
The fex he knew (more fair than wife) 

Lov'd equipage and (hew. 

Three tawdry fuits from Monmouth-ibce^ 

Set off with tarnifh'd lace. 
As many wigs, for fcare-crows meiet. 

His rueful perfon grace* 

But chief the Car^ with gilded pride. 

Four prancing coujpfci's drew. 
•* Confent, my fair, and be my bride ; 

" This coach I'll keep for you.'* 

G 2 Thd 
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The Nymph was caught— for Hymen's band» 

She foon.refigns her gold ; 
The coack is hpt, — but ufelefs (lands. 

For lo ! the fleeds are fold. 

Her Ladyfhip, like modern wife. 

No more abroad can roam ; 
But leads a chafle and virtuous life 

With old Sir John at home. 



On an old Gentleman's marrying a fine fi 



ing Girl. 



TT^ A M ' D for the mufic of her ftrains, 
•^ A warbling linnet, o'er the plains 

And thro' the neighboring groves was known ; 
The *Squire, as late he trudg'd along. 
Was ravifli'd with this linnet's fong. 

And wiih'd to make the bird his own. 
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With curious art the fnare was fet. 
He caught her in his filken net. 

(Ye fwains the public lofs deplore) 
She flutters round her gilded cage ; 
Looks pretty; but, I dare engage. 

Will charm him with her fon^s no more. 

Sordid Profufion. 

rj'NRICH'D by fortune, not by merit, 
^^ " Ninus, you fay, noiv fhews a fpirit. 
" No longer eats his mutton chop ; 
" In cellar vile, or dark cook-fliop : 
" Inftead of hoarding up his pelf, 
*' He.fpends it— and enjoys him/elf, '* 

He does, you fay ? So much the wifer : 
For all mankind deteft a mifer. 
Yet fure 'twould fhew as good an heart. 
If you and I enjoy'd a part. 
If Ninus lavilhes his treafures 
On fordid, low 2indi/elfijh pleafures ; 
I own^ I value him no more 
Than all his neighbours did before : 
To me— the ^retch will ftill ht poor. 

G I Vanity 
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Vanity and Avarice. 

'TT^HE wretch that courts the Tprdid Great; 

•^ And with the fplendid Floiio dines, 
(s tantaliz'd in empty ftate ; 

And Harvey amidft his coHly wines* 



There's Burgundy, he lets you Icnow; 

Or bright Champaign's more fprightly juice 
There's Claret too ; but all for fhow ; 

The hpneft *' fort's alone for ufe."— 

Thus vex'd, his tortur'd guefli complain j 
And ftare at what they fear to touch ; 

Thu^s Florio, covetous and vain. 
Still does too little or too much. 



Mc 
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Meagre Neatnefs; 

'nr^ H U S to the mafter of an houfc, • 

■^ Which, like a church, would ftarve a moufe* 
Which never gucft had entertain'd. 
Nor meat nor wine its floors had flain^d, 
I faid ; '* Well, Sir, 'tis vaftly fine ; 
" Bi^t where d' you drink, and where d' you dinei 
*' If one may judge by rooms fo neat, 
" It cofls you more in mops than meatP* 



The Mifer's Vaults. 

^ervata centum clambus* HoR* 



^TpHY cellars, friend, may juftly njoubi be ftyPd, 

Where caiks on cafks, on bottles bottles pil'd. 
By locks and bolts fo clofely are confin'd ; 
'Vbl'j liquor'* dead — and iuritd to mankind. 



G4 -The 
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The Infolencc of Office. 

TT AVE you not feen a dog call'd Pug, 
•^ Pcrch'd on a cufhion or a tug ? 
Or mounted in an eafy chair. 
With nofe ercd and fancy air ? 
' Go when you will, this little fnarlcr 
Reigns the curft tyrant of the parlour. 
No overtures of peace can plcafc him ; 
Your forc'd civilities but teaze him. 
Prefent yoi\r hand, he bites your knuckles | 
Put forth your foot, he fnaps your buckles. 
His yelping wpunds your tortur'd ears ; 
His fiiarling tricks alarm your fears. 
Whether the lady's friend or lover. 
You long .to have the coffee over : 
And with this tefty cur offended. 
Rejoice to find your vifit ended. 

So have I feen a little man. 
In ftature not above a fpan ; 
In fhape, much like a china jug : 
Y^hpm from his face fo fmooth and fmug. 



Veil 
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You might exped to find more civil : 
Yet try him — he*s a yery devil. 

The fellow underftands accounts j 
By which- he into office mounts : 
And, trufted with fome fmall afFairi , 
Gives himfelf thefe gigantic iairs. 
Perch'd in his defk, with wig fo neat. 
Nor * Hoare nor Child are half fo great. 

Behold him fwell and fnap and fnort. 
And with rude anfwers cut folks ihort ; 
With infolencc affront his betters, 
Tho' men of rank, of birth, or letters ! 
Thus arrogant without once blu(hing. 
Like Pug upon his velvet cuihion. 

But do your buiinefs as you can ; 
Laiigh at .the proud, important mauj 
Let him count o'er his borrowed pelf; 
And leave the fuffy to himfelf, 

* Enunrnt banken* 



Septennial 



fo SARCASTIC^ 

Septennial Importance \ 

Or the Freeholder. 

TTEYDAY! friend Snap, with what an air 

•*- '■' Thou tofleU me thy wooden chair 1 

Why put'fl thou this important face on ? 

Thou*lt flirt the lather o*er thy bafon. 

How flippantly thy razor goes ! 

Hold, hold, you dog ; you'll cut my nofe : 

Prithee, my friend, don't ihave fo fall — 

** Sir, you'll excufc me ; I'm in hafte. 

" I mufl not make his Honour wait : 

" The Member's coach is at his gate; 

*' And he depends upon my vote— 

" I muft be gone and change my coat* 

•* The poll comes on foon after nine ; 

** And then at three the voters dine. 

'* I'd rather eat a bit at home ; 

" But Mr. May'r defer' dV^ come." 

Well ; now, I hope, the buftle's ended. 
We little folks may be attended. 
Thou'lt now recover thy humility ; 
And treat us with thy old civility. 

2 i 
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Again vouchfafe to tell me news ; 
Nay^ bruih my coat^ or wipe my (hoes* 
Now all thy confequence is gone ; 
No longer M'iibr^ but plain John, 
Dwindled again to honeft Snap, 
Thou'lt fet thy razor, ply thy ftrap } 
And iince Eledlion treats are o'er. 
Shave calmly on fox fenien years more. 



To ^ CofFee-Houfe Politician. 

13 RATE not, my friend, of unknown things 

'*' Say, why are minifters and kings 

And courts the objeft of thy fpleen i 

Who never yet a c§urt haft feen, 

J^pr ever wilt, 1*11 anfwer for*t, 

Sut Ruflel or Saint Martin's Covrt. 



The 
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The curious Impertinent. 

A Man there Is, to all the country known, 
^ ^ Who neither lives in country nor in town : 
He's here, he's there ; from place to place he flies. 
In quell of that which Heav'n to man denies. 
Curio, the prefent joys of life forgot. 
Still fancies greater joys where J[pe is not : 
Hence ever relllefs, go where'er you will. 
You'll find poor Curio at your elbow ftill. 
He boafts no wit ; but yet, the Lord knows why. 
Curio ftill keeps the beft of company. 
Wherever well-drefs'd folks appear, 
Afk'd or unaik'd— you'll ftill find Curio there. 
At every venifon, every turtle feaft. 
See him, with anxious looks, a conftant gucft ! 
Drawn by the favoury fteam, no doubt ? — Why no ; 
He only, comes to fee how matters go. 
In (hooting feafon. Curio takes his gun ; 
Is there a fifhing party ?— /fi? makes one : 
Not for the fport — For Curio neither went 
To /hoot or fifh— but juft to learn th' event. 

To. 
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To-day he comes^ to ihew my lord your place ; 
To-morrow does the fame, — t' oblige his grace 2 
Thus mov'd by wires, this arrant punchinello. 
For want of bu finefs— is a bujy fellow ! 



The Dangler/ 

y^HARM'D with the empty found of pompous wordsj 

Carlo vouchfafes to dine with none but lords« 
Whilft rank and titles all his thoughts employ. 
For thefe he barters every focial joy ; 
For thefe, what you and I fincerely hate. 
He lives in form, and often ftarves in ftate.-^ 
Carlo, enjoy thy peer ! content to be 
Rather a flave to him, than friend to me : 
Oo, fell the fubftance to retain the fhow ; 
May you yjfw happy— whilil I'm really fo ! 



The 
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The Impudence of Wealth. 

TJ UFO, whofc pride difdjuns to give attention, 
^^^ Still alks you things above his comprehenfion ; 
But, ere you fpeakVitis thoughts are on himfelf, 
Hb drefs, his dinner, or his paltry pelf. 
One day, quoth he, ** What fignifies your learning ? 
<* Does Greek or Latin make one more difcerning ? 
** For all your Claffics I'd not give one groat ; 
** Who's e'er the richer, pray, for all they wrote ? 
** If books then neither make men rich or wifer, 
*' Your man of learning is the greateft mifer ; 
** Whofe ftudies, day and night, his thoughts employ, 
** To heap up ftores, which he can ne*cr enjoy.** 

Your reas'ning's fomething odd, I told the man. Sir, 
But you'll not liften to a proper anfwer. 
The fwoets of knowledge are to thee, I find. 
Sounds to the deaf, or colours to the blind ; 
Since in the dark then owls are more difcerning. 
How juil is thy antipathy to learning ! 



Tc 
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The Tcft of Merit : 

Oa the Earl of C h d. 

t 

" T S this the Man fo fam'd fcr wit ?'* 

Cries Bi^o fam'd for wanting it ; 
^' This little man^ ib thin and queer ?'-^ 
*^ Who'd take his Lordfhip for a peer ? 

His eyes indeed hare (bmething fprightly; 

But fare his perfbn's far from fightly ; 

They praife his ipeeches and his jokes | 
*' He looks and talks like other folks.'* 
Thus Bufo, puflPd with pride and fat» 
Still vents his ^leen in frothy chat: 
More ver&'d in butcher's meat than bookf^j 
Enquires how fat or lean one looks ; 
And fagely^ by mechanic rules. 
Deems men philofophers or fools ; 
His balance rais'd« with air profound^ 
He weighs your merit by the pound I 
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To Bufd. 

nVFO, it feemsj aloud complains^ 

He's made the fubjedl of my drains t 
Declares '* he never gave offence ;'* 
And *' wonders at my infolence. 
•* A word (he's fare) he never fpokc, 
" That could a Poet's fpleen provoke ; 
" Why vents he then on me his fpitc, 
** Who hardly know the man by fight ?"— - 

Why truly, tho' thus over-weening. 
Thy words, I trow, have no great meaning ; 
Yet, Bu/o, who can tamely bear 
Thy folemn ftrut, thy haughty air ?— 
Our llrcets, tho' reafonably wide. 
Are fcarce fufficient for thy pride ; 
Affronts are not to nvor^fs confin'd ; 
Thy Ieok*s an infult oa mankind. 



Th< 
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The folemn Cheat. 

*' Ego te iMtus'-'et in cute novi*^* 

ALAS! Sir Knight, in vain, you wear 
^ ^ That fenatorial wig— and air ; 
In vain call in referve's afliftance. 
To keep us little folks at diflance : 
Indeed, my friend, this will not do ; 
A child may pierce the cobweb thro^ 

Theie arts may rafUcs keep in awe. 
And to your vafTals give the law ; 
We knov^ the world, and we defpife 
This mummery, this low difguife. 
You're ftill the fame, do all you can ; 
We know tOo Well what Is in man ! 
No artifice that foul can hide. 
The feat of ignorance— and pride ; 
But, ipite of all this vile grimace^ 
We read the idiot in your face« 



H Vario • 



100 S A R :C AS TIC. 

The Man of Scnfe. 

• ■ 

TiA^tO^ you tell me, is a man of fenfe. 

Who thiu difplays his wit at y^ui* expence ; 
Whilfl with yanriel^t Mik you t%^^^ . 
He foothes your ear with jc^fi> jOT hiun'fQtts tale : 
Yet flung withfatyr^ir malignaift fseer* > 
You often bay^yosiB4nxrthjei$reiiiQly:dearv.. 
He entert^ns your company, 'tbrtnie; 
But, whilfl we laugh at him, we laugh at you. 
Milo, whene*^ y^ fpeak, looks Woadrotis wife> 
Or cuts you fhort with infoknt reptiet: : 
If contradicted, heav'ns I iwhat ncdarnktions ! 
He fills the room, with rude voci&ratioiit': 
With Cynic ikarls maintains the^lmd debate^ 
Fierce as a cur b ef or e kis mafter's gateit ' ' 

Wit as he is, and fraught w4th learned ilore. 
Yet Milo wa«ts:onr:happier talent more. 
None laugh fincere' but thole yibohe at their ea(e ; 
Then, Milo, learn the better art«***to pleafe : 
Fools are reveltgM-when wit gives jufk ol&nce. 
And ti'Vie^:^(»Ml^naiitre fac outfhineJB gbod-fenfe. 
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The Man of Reading. 

X O R E N Z O is, tho' much- a beau, 
•*"^ The greateft reader that 1 know : 
Reads each new pamphlet, each new play $ 
And knows of each what people fay : 
Then fixes, with a critic fpirit, 
(At fecond>hand) each writer's merit : 
The firft to know, ftill more exad. 
The name and author of each tradl ; 
Pefpifes thofe that have not bought 
The laft new thing that Churchill wrote ; 
Points out each bright, each fevVite line ; 
And vows the whole is vaftly fine ! 

But yet, with all jthis various reading, 
Lorenzo is a man of breeding. 
Tho' he had been two years at college. 
He ne'er infults you with deep knowledge c 
No fcraps of Latin quotes, nor borrows 
A thought from Virgil or from Horace ; 
No learned points he e'er unravels. 
Nor mentions hifiory or travels ; 

H ^ Gives 
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Gives no account of ancient times 
^ Or what is done in foreign climes. 
Jn fhort^ his readings you will fintdj 
Floats on the furface of his mind, 
Lorenzo reads> as others play : 
He reads — for fomething ftill to fay. 
He reads a thing — becaufe 'tis new i 
He reads — becaufe his neighbours do. 
So then I find thou art^ my friend^ 
An endUfs reader to no ind^ 
If thefe, faid I, are all your views. 
Throw by your books, and read the news, 



y 



/ 

..^ Town Life and Country Life, 



T T QW dull's a country life I fage Bufo cries. 

Dull as your life in town, his friend replies « 
B. How can you bear the faine things o'er and o'er f 
F. Yet, what can Bath or London, pray, give more ? 
B. You eat and drink and ilroll about your fields. 
F. Such are the joys your fay'rite town lift yields ; 
Yet whilft our fields are green, our flow'rs are fweet. 
You breathe in fmoke, and tread the dufty ftrect; 

B. 1 
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B, To fhift the fcenc, we've various public places— 

F. Yet ftill you meet the fame dull, bufy faces. 

B. Then frefli and frefh we read the daily news. 

F. Content fome weekly Journal I perpfe. 

B. Can you the rooms, cards, company refign i 

F, Yes, for health, eafe, good air, and wholefome wine« 

B. But you've no neighbours— -F. Yes, we have a few ; 

And then — we're feldom plagued with folks like yo]|« 



Bull's Shop ♦, 

'TT H Y fhop, like many a man in place, 
-"- Difplays, friend Bull, a double face : 
One fide exhibitis gilded toys. 
To pleafe our idle girls and boys | 
And one gilt books, thofe toys more fag« 
For idle folks of cv'ry age^ 

* BookfeUcf and toyman at Bath* 
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The Hogs of ♦ * ♦. 

. (Written at Bath.) 

TT'll^G Bladud once cfpy'd fome hogs 

Lie wallowing in the beaming bogs ;. 
Whence i/Tued forth thofe fulph'rous fjprings. 
Since honour'd by more potent Kings. 

Vex'd at the brutes alone pofleffing 
What ought to be a cofnmQn |)lf fling ; 
He drove them thence in mighty wrath^ 
And built t;he ftately town of Bath. 

The hogs, thus baniih'd by the Prince, 
Have liv'd at * * * cv^r fince. 

The Fair Stoic. 

*' TJ EAR and forbear;'* — thus preach the Stoic fi 
•^"^ And in two words include the fenfe of pages. 

• With patience tear life's certain ills ; and oh ! 

* Forhear thofe pleafures which ipuft end in woe.* 
With thefe wife maxims Sappho ilill can treat us, 
^nd prove her text from * Carter's Epidietus. 

* Dpi^tetus elegantly tranilated by Mlfs Carter. 
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Thus to be Stoics^ each fair friend fhe teaches ; 
Whilft Sappho ne'er will pradlife what fhe preaches* 
For tho* no child, yet we may fafely fwear, 
Sappho will neither beary nor ytt forbear. 



The Fair CEconomift, 

T TAIN, to her own and to her fpoufe's coft. 

Flavin ftill makes ceconomy her boait. 

Let fools be dupes to knave? ; but Ihe's more wife. 

Bargains alone th' experienced Flavia buys. 

In fiincy frugal, tho' in faft profufe, 

<She ftocks her houfe with things of little ufe, 

'* That fet of china was the cheapeft thing ! 

'Tis fine enough to entertain the King. 

This cambric, flily flipt into her hand, 

*' ^2Ls/uch a bargdn — ihe could not withftand. 

' This cloth, tho* dear, coft nothing, one may fay ; 

' *Twill wear fpr ever ; and — I know 'twill pay.'* 

*Then IhiB has bought the fineft goofe in town. 

They alk'd three Shillings, but took half a crown. 

And don't you think this ham extremely cheap ? 

** We did not want it; but you know 'twill keep." 

19 Hnx 
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Her friends with bargains thus poor Flavia treats ; 
Laughs at her tradefmen, whilll herfelf fhe cheats. 
But, Flavia, flop in time ; too late^ I fear. 
You'll find thefe bargains coft you plaguy dear. 



The Heroines : Or, Modern Memoirs. 

y N ancient times, fome hundred winters paft, 

-*• When Britifli dames for confcience-fake were cha 

If fome frail nymphs, by youthful paflion fway'd. 

From Virtue's paths unhappily had ftray'd ; 

When banifh'd Reafon re-alfum'd her place. 

The confcious wretch bewail'd her foul di/grace ; 

Fled from the world, and pafs'd her joylefs years 

In decent folitude and pious tears : 

Veil'd in fome convent made her peace with lleav'n ; 

And almoft hop'd— by Prudes to be forgiv'n. 

Not (b of modern dames th' adventurous race, 
Whofe loofe intrigues might Nero's annals grace ; 
Grown old in fin, and dead to amorous joy. 
No adts of penance their great fouls employ. 

2 Wit 
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Without a bluih behold each nymph advance. 
The lufcious heroine of her own romance ! 
Each harlot triumphs in her lofs of fame^ 
And boldly prints and publiihes her fhame« 



Under Ibme ftupid Lines, written in a Window 
with a Diamond Pencil 

'T^HE lines fo dull, the inftrument fo bright ! 
•^ What evil genius tempted thee to write ? 
Ah ! let that Brilliant fparkle in a ring ; 
A diamond pencil is a dang'rous thing. 
Truce with thy rhymes ; nor thus, on ev'ry glafs. 
To all the world proclaim thyfelf an afs. 



On the Ghoft of falfc Wit, 

Which appeared amongfl the Ladies at Bath, in the 
Shape of fome ill-natured AUufions* 1769. , 

TN the days of Queen Anne (thofe halcyon days. 

Which, in fpite of dull party, I'll venture to praife) 
When the pert fons of dulnefs, a troublefome band, 
With the fliafls of Falfe Wit infelled the land ; • 

Steel, 
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Steel, Addifon, Swift, bold champions, arofe. 
And with vollies of humour, in vcrfe and in profe. 
This hydra they flew : nay, even its Ghoft, 
Which in various difguifes ftill haunted our coai^. 
Into the Red-fea they fafely convey'd. 
And for full fifty years the poor dsemon was laid. 

But his time is expired ; and lo ! of late years. 
In divers odd ihapes again he appears. 
In Riddles and Rebus he puzzles our brains. 
And ilalks bolt*upright in Acroftic's dull (bains ; 
Nay, with fmart Bouts-rimez he's fo artfully grac'd, ' 
He pail for True Wit with fpme perfons of talUt 

In high life he figures amongfl our great folks. 
In fprightly Humbugs and practical Jokes. 
Strange races, for Wit, our young noblemen ride ; 
And where Reafon flibuld argue— deep betts muA decic 

Proceed, ye choice Spirits ! may Fortune befriend. 
And all joy on your harmlefs atchievements attend I 
With Crambo (and welcome !) your moments beguile i 
And at Pun meritorious I'll allow you to fmile. 
But, in plays and romances tho' learned no doubt, 
O ! keep your fmall talk for her Ladyfhip's rout : 
And I charge you, ye witlings and dunces, forbear 
To wage war ©n Virtue, or bla(ph€me the Fair. 
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Let good L— derdale have her viiiting-day ; 
And Aft-n uncenfur'd be fprightly and gay. 
Let W * * and M * * ftill charmingly look. 
Nor envy good D — p — t's Gout and his Book. 
Nor let it, ye pigmies, thiis give you ofFeiicc^ 
That the Doftor excels you in height * as in fenfe. 
Bat chiefly, ye nymphs y who abound in trui wit. 
Beware how fuch fatal exa,mples^0« itt. > 
Ridicule and keen Satyr are dang'rous tools. 
And when cm^e in the hands of pert coxcombs and fools. 
No charadler's facred ; no virtue's fecure 
From ilabs in the dark — But of this be you fure^ 
Where malice and envy and dulnefs abound. 
Youth and beauty '11 receive the moft dang'rous wound* 
To fuffer at length you cannot but choofe ; 
'Tis gaming with (harpers who have nothing to lofe. 
The old and the ugly will join the bafe crew. 
And fcandal make cruel reprifals on you, 

* A worthy Divine, who was ndiculcd for being unfortunately fix 
f«t five inches high. 
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. On Caludrmy. 

TNFERNALImp! of Palfdiood born^ 
"^ By Envy, Pride, or WcHtycTsneis begot i 

In calls obTcure 'midfl beMames cld« 
Fofler'd by Malice and Imp^rtHMnce ! 

Hence to the (hades of Erobtis, 
And hide 'midft hideous £enda thy haggard headj 

Nor with thy peftilential breath 
Infed the bfdmy air : Beaaty «fid Youth 

And Worth tranicendent are thy prey^ 
Rdentlefs hag ! nor Virtue firom tky rage 

Nor Innocence itfelf is fafc. 
All day with prying kx^s and Uftening ear 

Thou prowleft for intelligence. 
Or, from fome fecret nook, wateheft the door» 

Of inolFenfive citizens ; 
Forming conjedures rafli on all that pafs : 

Thence ifluing forth with fell intent, 
Voucheft thy vain furmifes for firm truths. 

Certain '' as proofs of holy writ,'* 
By night, when mortals flcep, fecure of harm. 
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With rancorous heart and bufy hand 
Thou fow'ft nnfccn the feeds of difaffedion ; ^ 

" • • 

Whence friends meet friends with freezing look*, - 
Nor guefs the caufe that alienates their hearts. 

Difguis*d like antiquated maid. 
Oft' have I feen thee with mali^naftt leer ■* 

Dart from the card- table bafe hints. 
And fpread thy venom in ambiguous phrafe, 

Whilft artlefs Youth and Beauty fmiles 
With unfufpefting freedom on the fwain 

That leads her down the mazy dance^ 
Nor dreams of mifchicf from thy whifpcring tongue 

But chief amongft the critic herd. 
Sitting in judgment on th* applauded work 

Of rifing genius thou prefid'il : 
And if the force of truth acquit the Bard, 

Thou'lt wound the morals of the MaiTf 
With fancy *d errors foothing thus thy fplceiu— 

How oft* amidft the harmlefs tribe 
Of politicians, met in wife debate 

On public meafures o'er their tea, , 
Thy difcontented countenance is ken'd f 

Venting with factious zeal thy lies 
On virtuous Minifters and patriot Kings* 
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Thy partial pencil dipt in gall^ 
Gives' to the faireft deeds the jaundice tint. 

And vilifies the wifefl plans. 
Infernal hag^ hated by Gods and men ! 

Hence to thy native realms of night. 
And hide for ever thy detefled head I 



par: 
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I 



*0n the Coronation of King George III, 

22 Sept. 1 76 1. 



'T^HREE Monarchs now^ofBranfwick*s honoured race. 

Shall with the fame great name oar annals grace. 
Tkc firft, tho' viewed by Party's envious eyes, 
intending Fadions own was good and w/e. 

Tkro' a long reign^ brave, mild, and juft, appfbv'd, 
^or fccond George we ftylc /he wuelUbeU^v^d. 

But now a Youth afcends the Britiih throne. 
Whom every royal Virtue calls her own. 

* Some of thefe pieeet (on fubj«^s equally popuUr at that time) 
*^ rpoken by A>me young geiulemen at « private fchool^-— iV. B» The 
^^ttfcwofnoParty. 



I2 



Unenvy*d 
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Uncnvy'd he his native right obtains ; 
And in the Jheart of every Briton reigns. 
Proceed, young Prince, a patriot King complete ; 
And George the Third hencefordi beGsoRGE the^ 



On Mr. Pitt's Return to his Country S 

TJ RITANNIA long her haplefs fate had mourn 
•*^ By Fadions rent at home, by Europe fcorn'd- 
Succefslefs wfirs her languid covl^cil$' fhow 1 - 
Her tropps flill fly before the infulting.foc. 
No more her fleets triumpjiant rjil? the main. 
And fickening Commerce fues for aid in vain , 

To guide, hti; tqtt'ring bark a pilot fit 
At length flie fecks — and cads her ^ycs on Pitt, 
He left his rpnal feat, and ^dlivc rofe j 
Retrieved her credip and fubdu'd her foes. 
From pole to pole, on ev^ry hoflile fhore 
Again her ilag's.difplay'd, her cannons roar. 
The lakes of Canada our triumphs hear. 
And Afric's fons the name of Pitt revere. 
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May more, he bids even ci'vil Difcord ceafe. 
And fees each boifl'rous Fadtidn huQi'd in peace 2 
Then quits the helm, without a title great y 
And feeks once more at Hayes a calm retreat. 
Great Cincinhatus thus, at Rome's requejfti 
Left his lone farm, and took th' imperial veft. 
With heav'n-born zeal his patriot brcaft infpir'di 
Thus fav*d his country, triumphed, and retired* 



Mr. Allen : Or, the Great Plebeian *. 



San£[us haheri 



Juftitiigque tenaxfa^is di^i/qtie merer is ? 
Agnofco procerem,^''^ Juv 



I 



^E haughty youths, of noble lineage vain. 

Who fcour the turf and revel in Champaign ; 
Who boldly claim the honours of your race. 
And boaft their names, whofe titles you difgrace ; 
Tell me, what firft your grandiires' blood refin'd ? 
"as it their birth, dr virtues of their mind f — 
*Twas Virtue gave that luftre to their name. 
And plac'd them foremofl in the lifts of Fame : 

* Alluding to an cxp reflion in a pvblic paper* 

I J For 
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For civil arts or feats of arms renown'dj 
Their merit tmtougbt titles juftly crown'd* 

But tho* the wretch that foils theiy glorious deeds^ 
To his Sires' honours Ugallj focceeds ; 
Tho* titles may defcend where virtues fail. 
No royal grant can real worth entail : 
Such tinfel pomp may dazade vulgar eyes ; 
Whilft men of fenie the glittering cheat defpifc» 

But fee the man of virtuous parents bom, 
Whofe ufeful life exalted ads adorn \ 
With genius hlefs'd, whofe ev'ry purpofe tend* 
T' improve his country or aflift his fiiends : 
Who pours his wealth on works of public ufe ; « 
In worthieft ads ftill glorioufly profufe : 
Whofe pious care feeks merit in di^fs ; 
His unknown hand, while wond'ring wretches blefi^ 
Like fome celeftial planet's friendly rays. 
To all around diiFufive blifs conveys. 
Who th«s thro' life purfues one glorious pla»,. 
Is more than noble— |s a god-like man.. 



V 
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The Epicure. 
To W. Mills, Efq; 

Of Warden's Hall in Eflfex. 

\70U call it lux*iy, when in all his glory 

Quin * loads His plate with turtle or John Doi^ i 
Or ihaffs the pinguid haunch's fav'ry fteam^ 
And ciowns the fe^aft with jellies and ic'd cream* 
Bat when, with more indulgence^ you employ 
Voor wealth to give the anxious bofom joy ; 
When, by one lib'ral a6l> the mind's beft treaty. 
Von make a f Brother's happinefs compleat ; 
There is, you'll own, tho' rarely underftood^ 
The kigheft luxary in doing goodi 
Nay, view his heart;, and Qgin will grant, I'm (ilrfii 
The gen'rous man^s — the trueft Epicure* 

* EqosUy famoni for his theatrical ikill, hit geiierofity, and hit lo?e 
of-Joht S^-^ ddicAte fta^flft. 

t Mr. Mills took his Brother one moraiDg lo the lwik» aa4 tCMiftr* 
Kd to him lo^oool. as a prefent. 



J 4 Tr 
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To Lord W. S. 

On a Venifon Feall at F— r — y. 
Impromptu, 

yND E ED, my good Lord, I pity your cafe ; 
■*■ Condemn'd to refide at fo charming a place. 
Like a man that's ty'd up to a beautiful wife. 
Who beholds the fame face— all the days of his life ; 
This profpe£l to you is like mutton each day, 
•Tis ven'fon to us, who juft peep — and away. 



To William Shenftone, Efq; 

On the Leafowes. 

OEE the tall youth, by partial Fate's decree, 
^^ To affluence born, and from reftraint fet free I 
Eager he feeks the fcenes of gay refort. 
The Mall, the Route, the Play-houfe, and the Court 
Soon for fomc varnifh'd nymph of dubious fame. 
Or powder'd peerefs, counterfeits a flame. 

Bel 
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Behold him now enraptur'd, fwear and figh, 

Drefs, dance, drink, revel, all he knows not why : 

'Till, by kind Fate reftor'd to country air. 

He marks the rofes of fome rural Fair ; 

Smit with her unafFeded, native charms, 

A real paflion (bon his bofom warms. 

And, wak'd from idle dreams, he takes a wife. 
And taftes the genuine happinefs of life. 

Thus, in the vacant feafon of the year. 
Some Templar gay begins his wild career : 
From feat to feat o'er pompous fcenes he flies. 
Views all with equal wonder and furprize ; 
Till fick of domes, arcades, and temples grown, 
Hehiesfatigu'd, not fatisfied, to town. 
Yet, if fome kinder Genius point his way. 
To where the Mufes o'er thy Leafowes ftray, 
£ach hill, each dale, each confecrated grove, 
£ach lake, and falling (bream, his rapture move ; 
Like the fage captive in Calypfo's grott. 
The cares, the pleafures, of the world forgot, 
Of calm content he hails the genuine fphere. 
And longs to dwell a blifsful hermit h«re. 



To 
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To Morgan Graves, Efq. 

On the Improvements at Mickleton, in Grbacefierihiie i 

A Fragment *. 

TS this the place, wbtre I2U iatQnfik-jewj 
'^ Crowns^ dragons^ pytMaids^ smd peacocks gum f 
Where quaint pa];Kirreft pBflibtfed t« thif eyo 
The various anglA» of a. Chri&na9 ^^\ 
Or alleys met witk cone^odeat glades^ 
And trees in rows caft eq;iiidiAant fliadttt \ 
Where terraces you. ical'd. by maay a fttp» 
From which^ tV afiight^d fxo^. in paniCA leapt 
And walls furroun^ogj thirty cttUts hig.h> 
Left to the view icaiee thii?^ tU» of fky h 
Around the maafcft bariM audi Aftblet hijr* 
And fpread Ni^'a mani^e^ fitt thf fiMC of Diay^ 
Thefe fpacieiis lawaa av kuadxtd hfdga. Oar'd^ 
Like tenements of cards b^ cUtdrcA leai'd;* 

* This is inferted a» Mr. Shenftooo too4 Uie firi( hiat €v in8lX>vi»| 
the Leafowes from what he faw at Mickleton, as Mr. Or did from 
what was done at WaWms immf WaMuHM AM>«3F> mi-BAx^m ms^- m 
the year 1735; which is near as far back at Mr. Walpolc (we art 
told] dates this tadc in Englaadt 

What 
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What Tafte pcrverfc our anceftors infpir'd. 
Who banifh'd oaks, and mournfal yews admir'd ! 
Who raised Inge walls to guard a few joaquils. 
Pent up from flow'ry meads and verdaHt hills ! 
Difdaining Nature in her richeft drefi^ 
'Till tortur'd into Gothic littleneis ! 

Yet here thofe anceftors^ a yirtuous traia. 
In health contented, dwelt thro' many a reign* 
Each country-feat was then a well-ftor'd farm^ 
Which knew no beauties but in fnog and wara. 
Pleas^, round their barns they heard their cneen loir. 
And the fame fteeds could draw the coach and plough* 
Strangers to form, their neighbour was their gueft. 
And mirth and rural plenty made the feaft* 
Nor Hyfon yet, nor Gallic wines were knowft ; 
Nor deem'd polite the annual jaunt ta town* 
Whole fummers thus and chearful winters paft. 
They liv'd thrice-happy, in their 'wartt of Tafte» 



On 
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On Mrs. C— — 's Villa at Hampftetd, lyl 

QTRANGER, approach I prepared to fee 

A palace in epitome. 
A rural Qaeen^ in this retreat. 
Has fix'd her airy fummer's feat : 
Mid' grottbesy lawns, and blooming trees^ 
She here enjoys the balmy breeze ; 
And hence with calni contempt looks down 
On the tumultuous joys of town. 

.The villa, fplendid, tho' not great. 
With ev'ry work of art replete, 
Prefents to view on ev'ry fide 
The fpoils of oriental pride : . • 

All that rich China's marts diiplay, 
Grotefquc in ihape, in colours gay ^ 
Euamel'd jars, or painted ikreens. 
Fat idols, pagods, mandarines ! 

But chiefly here regales your eyes 
Whatever the Fleinifh fchool fupplies. 
Of landfcapes rare, with labour'd fkill. 
By Barchem, Brughel, or Paul Brill ;— 

N 
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Names which the Connoifeur reveres, 
Tho' harfh to nice poetic ears. 
Yet, what we prize above all thefe, 
fiehold the feat of health and eafe ! 
Of pleafures pure, that never cloy ; 
Of focial and domelUc joy ! 
Or, what in courts is very rare, ^ 
Behold a chearful— happy pair ! 

On an elegant Villa near Bath. 

« 

'T^HE vap'rifti Fair, whofe chariots roll 

On Avon's bank, with each pert Mifs, 
Struck with the fight, cry, ** Blefs my foul ! 
" Whofe charming little place is this ?'* 

Thus, view'd without, you deem this pil^ 

A little box or cottage neat ; 
But enter in, you change your ilyle ; 
, Thcr^ all is iplendid-^all is great ! 



On 
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On fome exquifite Needlework, by Mrs. 



$eu pingebat acu, fcires a Ballade doSam. O v i D . ,^ 

^ I ^ O good Queen Anne's from great Eliza's dapt 
•** Each Britifh Fair made houfewif 'ry her praiTc; 
Daily ihe ply'd the needle or the loom^ 
Gave animals their form or flow'rs their bloom. 
In every maniion ftately beds were feen, , . 

The fabled hangings or hiftoric flcrcen : 
Her mother's works each nymph with pride fbrvcy'd. 
And equal (kill fucceffive nymphs difplay'd. 
Pallas on well-meant toils vouchfaTd to fmile^ 
And virtuous induftry adorn'd our lile. 

But ah ! ho^^fall'n ! what revolutions llrange 
Virtue now faw, and wept th' inglorious change : 
Her vot'ries Pallas vicw'd with indignation. 
In folly funk^ and endlefs diffipation. 
Jllicit joys each female heart engage ; 
Kouts> cards, intrigues — the bus'nefs of the age. 

Provok'd ihe flew to Taunton's diftant vale. 
Where piyrtles bloom, and fiow'rs their fwects exhale 

4Q T 
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There fought in Haftercomb's Arcadian groves, 

Amidft her falling rills, where B— f— d roves ; 

And thus, in wrath, addrefs'4 her Tav'rite dame : 

*' Here, take my heedle and this ivory frame ; ^ 

" ril quit this bs^rb'rous Jfle, and wing my flight 

" To happier coafts and regions more polite j 

" To ^offia^s "fnov/s - or th^s Atlantit ^fhore ; 

^* My •win4cs 'Khali grace 3ritannia*6 nymphs ik) more, 

^' Save what the poor mechanic's labour yields 

*' Anlidft th* induftrious lowns of Spitul-fields*** 

She {poke ; her web reiign'd ; th' aftonMi'd Fair 
Saw her Well guardian vanifli thro' the air. 

Thenceforth Minerva's web iair B d plies. 

And blends -with (kill divine the filken dies. 
Her lights and fhade^ in nice g^radation joins, 
'Till in full ftrength each breathing ^gure ftiines. 
Her glowing tints furpafs the pencil's ^t. 
And to her works fuch life and grace impart, 
Vou'd fwear, again the rival artifts ftrove. 
And Pallas' felf ;his radiant texture wove. 



On 
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On a Storm, 

Painted by C. W. B— mpf— d, Efq. 

T T 7HAT pow'r divine the Limner's art difplays ! 

' What various fcenes his plaftic touch can raifc ! 
Beneath his magic wand fair profpedb rife^ 
The funfhine gilds, or tempefts cloud the ikies. 

Methinks I hear tremendous thunders roar. 
And aweful roll along the echoing fhore. 
For fee ! th' embattled clouds tumultuous clafli ; 
Whilft the dread light'ning's momentary flaih 
Darts o'er the mountain's brow th' eledlric rays. 
And on its creft the kindling fulphur plays. 

Th' affrighted hind, who guides his. loaded car. 
Beholds, amidH the elemental war, 
Tho' tam'd by daily toil, the lab'ring horfc 
With terror wild refume his native force. 
He flarts ; he rears : impatient of controul, 
}le fliakes Ms mane ; his flafliing eye-balls roll ! 
prone to the earth, in cumbrous traces bound, 
Kif yoke-mate falls, and flound'ring paws the ground. 

The 
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tHe lofty afh« that on the mountain's fides 
the tim'rous herds beneath its umbrage hides ; 
Its brancfie^ tom« convdls'd its trembling, rodt^^ 
Scare from their fhelter the aftoniih'd goats. 

The driving (klff, of winds and waves the fport^* 
Attempts^ yet dreads to reach, the dang'rous port ; 
Wktife td^*rsi that brai'd the ftcft'ifls for ages paft^ 
fieem now to nod at each tempeHuous blail } 
Or fink amidft th' Acciimulated waves, 
Wkofe giant force the caftld's fummit laves. 

Thus, by the painter's (kill, we view ferenei 
Pron danger free, the horrors of the fcene. 

la B— mpf— 4's pencil Wd delighted trace 
8al?ator's wildnefs, but with heighten'd grace : 
Hence rocks and waves a pleaiing landikip form ; 
We're charm'd with whirlwinds, and enjoy the ftc^m. 



JL To 
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* . 



To J. T— yl— r, Efij. at Bath ; 

On his admirable Landfkips. 

Q U CH arc the (cencB, thro* which gs^y Fancy rov 
^^ In airy dreams ; and fuch th' eachatited grovet 
Which facred Poets feign^ the bkft abodes . 
Of fawns and dryads, iiyn^hs and demi-gods. • 

Landfkip had long with curious fpai^4 explored 
Each charm that Arty or Nature's views afford. 
To grace her work^ : liilis, rocks, and fytvan bew'n. 
Flocks, herds, or rural cots ; or diibmt tow'rs. 
Or Gothic piles amidft the tufted woods | 
Cafcades, wild catara&s, and cryHal floods. 

Their charms exhaufled, T — yl — r figh'd to find 
Unfiird the vaU idea in his mind ; 
Then fearch'd imagination's teeming cell. 
Where yet unform'd ten thoufand wonders dwell. 
There the fublime, the beautiful, the great. 
At Fancy's call in bright aflemblage meet. 
Drawn thence we view with pleafure and furprifc 
Freih objects with celeftial fplcndor rife : 

6 Wl 
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Uniilft Ta& and Spirit aniolate the wboki 

And wkk dMrir powerfal charmi tra&fpoit the Upih 

From Nature^ Art, and Fancy's richeft ftblre^ 
Thos T— yl — r forns a ftyle-^-^nknown before. 

10 06t, 177^* 

O* Mf. Gainfbofdugh ; 

Equally excellent ia LandHdp smd Portraits. 

T\ R A WN by the inagic pov^er of lig^t and ihad^i 
*^ To Gainiborottgh's (kill be this (light tribute paid^ 
To charm the foul with equal ibrce eonfpire 
Tkc Painter's genius and the Poet's fiire. 
When Milton fings of Angels bold in lights 

m 

Or blooming Cherubs half-diflblv'd in light | 
Or leads his Eve to Adam's longing arms> 
In all the luflre of primeval charms : 
^W with the fong, thro' Eden's blifsful groves^ 
With the firft pair th' enraptur'd fancy roves. 
Midft cryftal founts or amaranthine bowers, 
Ambrofial fruits, and ever- blooming flowers^ 
Wc trace each ftep by various paffions toft, 
Aftd qjiit with tears the Paradtfe they loft. 

K 2 Like 
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Like that bleft pair^ by Gainib'rough's pencil draWi 
Here each fond ample * treads the fiow'ry lawn ; 
Or fun-burnt heroes ihine in mimic anH8» 
Or beauties glow in never-fading charms. 
E9Ch:eye the animated features fbikc ; 
Even lovers pleas'd^ coniefs the portrait like. 

But when the landikips various charms we trace^ . 
Where Nature's felf appears with heightened grace ; 
There fylvan fcenes prefent the opening glade, 
Th' enamerd lawn or cool feqiiefter*d ihade 5 
The ruddy dawn there gilds the ruddy tow'r ; ' * 
There the fmooth lake refle6b the ptirple fiow'r. 
In filcnt wonder fix'd, with joy ferenc. 
The mind furveys th* imaginary fcenc ; 
And owns the pleafing cheat fo well fuftainM 9 
Each landikip feems a Para^firtgaifCd. 

* Several geatlcmea and ladies dnwn in that taftt. 
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On another Limner at Bath. 

An ExpoflaUtion, 

*' Q AV^ thou that deign'ft in panegyric l^ys, 

*' And rapturous notes the graphic Art to pndfc^ 
" Why ihares not Hoar thy tributary ftrain t'* 
(Methinks I hear Italians felf co^iplab) 
'< Whofe glowing tints, with various grace replete, 
" Still add frefh luftre to the fair and^reat i 
** Whofe pencil Pitt and Pelham have approv'd ; 
*< Nay» Pope has dignified, and Allen lov'd V^ 

Thy cei^ure's juft.— To praife the Artift's hand, 
IGght Pope himfelf or Dryden's Mufc 49ina|id« 
Yiet, fure, to celebrate a fingle Art, 
Where every lib'ral Science claims a part : 
To praife the Limner, where w^ might commend 
Tlie worthy man, the fcholar or the friend ; 
Such panegyric might a fatire prove ; 
hiiS% inay be fpar'd, where we efteem and love, 



K} On 
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On the Bifhop of Cloyne's * Siris. 1744* 

T O ! ev^iy fubjeft Berklqr treats 
■^■^ With elegance and eafe ; 
Tar breathes forth aromatic fweets^ 
And metaphyfics pleaie. 

I 

¥ 

Tho* humbly firft the fage explore^ 

The virtues of the pine. 
To loftieft themes he gently foars^ 

phyfician and Divine ! 

Here batter'd rakes for taint pr gout 

A fure balfamic find ; ' 
Here Sophs may learn what Plato thought 

Of the eternal Mind. 

Henceforth let none the lawn decrv^ 

If Berkley's pious care 
Teach wits to own a Trinity, 

And beaux to relifh Tar. 

• Or chain of arguments — in which, from inveftigating the fabtle fir*^ 
to which the virtues of Tar are afcribed^ the Bifhop afcends to tl»* 
Platonic notion of the Supreme Being— Mind-^and vivifying Spirit* 



i 
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The Chriftian Heroes. 

^T THAT time th' unbounded licence of the prelS, 

^ ^ Or zeal for Truth, uidulg'd to an excefs. 
Had rous'd each hardy Wit, with frantic rage, 
Againft the Truth unnat'ral war to wage ; 
Toland * and Tyndal f , with their defp'rate crew« 
Forth to the field their mifcreant legions drew. 
The impious Wol^n X join'd th' apoftate clan. 
And MandeviUe §, abhor'd by God and man. 
By force or fraud they ilrove to gain their ends ; 
Some arm'd as foes, and fome diiguis'd as friends. 
In reasoning weak, in felf-opinion (bong, 
rho' oft repuls'd, the war they ftiU prolong. 
Their fcatter'd pow'rs then B-lingbroke unites ; 
he champion of the caufe, their battles fights ; 



«» 



He wrote ** Chriftianity not myfterious. 
"ChrifHanity as old as the creation/ 

ridiculed the miracles of Chrift. 

idlculed moral Tirtue. 



»» 
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And proudly^ like Goliah too in * £269 
f' The armies of the living God f defies." 

Yet many a champion for the trnt]| arofe^ 
Who reafon's power to fophifby oppofe, 
firtt Locke and Jenkins^ learned chiefs^ appear : 
And Bpntley hurls with force his claffic ipear. 
To guard the truth next Clarke his forces bends, 
Whilft demonftration every ftep attends, 
^ee ! Conybear his logic weapons wield ; 
And hqne^ Leland lifts his feven-fbid ihield ! 
Yet ftill each Hydra-head lopt off revives ; 
^eneath each ftroke the mangled carcafe thrives. 

Alike with genius and with learning bleft, 
f n ppliih'd arms diflinguiih*d from the reft. 
At length th' illuftrious W— burton arole. 
And turn'd their own J artillery on his foes. 
With equal force and fkill maintain'd the fight. 
And drag'd each ikulking fophiil § into light. 

• Five vols. 4to. 

f Denies his moral attributes. 

X The omiflion of a future ftatt— the K%h aiUi^uity pf JSgypti^AS* 

^ MandcTille, Morgan^ ice. 

Fro 
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from rank to rank with adive zeal he flew^ 
And each dediive flroke * a fceptic flew. 

Whilft others with inferior (kill difpenfi; 
Some partial weapons for ^e Truth's defbn^e ; 
UU works a magazine of arms fupply; 
The Chriltian chiefs celeiHal f panoply : 
Of " heavenly proof this fludd the bolts oThell' 
And all its fiery javelins ihall repelL 
Entn* no more (hall bear the dazzling light ; 

■ 

Bat fly for ever to the realms of night. 

ThO' fceptics bold or bigots blind aflail^ 
Their inefieaual efforts ftill fliall fail^ 
M Triith^ in native charms^ at length prevail. 



* Though every on^ is not a judge of the Bifliop^s whple fbheoK^ cveiy 
one mnft own that he has refuted the Sceptics and Iniidels^ with e^ua| 
ferce and concifenefs. 

f Apa^ing to the armour of Achilles and ^neas. 



Oat 
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On Sir William Blackftone's Commentaries 
on the Laws of England. 

d^ IE S AR of old in Commentaries wrote^ 
^^ Batdo with lawU/s French barbarians fought* 
In BlackflDne't Commentaries are contain'd 
Conqoefts o'er mde* barbarian law-Fri^ch gain'd : 
Yet difPient fiites their future lives have found, 
S#( one aflaiin'd ! one with honours crown'4 1 
Hie old Diftator, in ambition's caufe. 
Fell a joft vi6lim to the injur'd laws. 
Blackftone, whofe works our rugged laws explain^ 
Will hat ferfenuJ dilator reign. 



00 
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On two honoured Frkndsr 

fftfi ntik ift quo4fiidmui, fivltm ifi gloria. pH JK Q, 

nr^WO Iu>BoarMFriciidtisy life can boaft; •* . \ 
^ WUchihoald I lore or value noil? .\ 

£ach blefi with taile and fhining part9 ; 
^ach learae4» and each vera'd in arts. ^ 

Sh— nilone> retir'd^ hif Mufe enjoy'd : ■ y 

Bl— kftone^ more u&folly empby'd^ 
ffis^enias and his toils we find 
A public blefiing to mankind. ^ - 

Hence one^ tho' lov'd> dies unregarded | 
Hb Mufe with fame alone rewarded* " : - I 

The other^ by the juftefl claim, 
Ifiyes^ crown'd with honourj wealthj and fame# 



To 
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To William Mclmoth, Efq. 

On his TnnflatioQ of Pliny. 

^TT^HO* jofUy rankM the Claffic wits Vunong, 

•^ Great Pliny charms as in his native tongne ; 
Tho^ fenft and candoar breathe thro* ev'ry page—^ 
His language hardly fj^aks th' Augnftan age, 
like TuUy good, yet Critics ftill require 
The Bameli^rs charm which Tally's friends admire : 
And tanght by Melmoth, pedants Qfnft confefs. 
He ihines more perfed in his Englifli drefs. 

Henceforth, when men of tafte fhall chance to name 
Sadi .Britiih Author of diilingaifh'd fame ; 
AflMMgft mtr Clafli^ Pliny fhall be one, 
|£gh in the lift— with Swift and Addii^m^ . 
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On TuUy's Head, in Pall-MaiL 

To Mr. Robert Dodiley^ * 1756. 

1T7 HERE Tally's baft and honour'd naiM 
^ ^ Point out the well-wrought ptge. 
There Dodiley conftcrates to fame 
The Claffics of his age. 

In vain the Poets from their mine 

Extradt the (hining mafs. 
Till Dodfley's mint has ftampM the mn 

And bid the fterUng pafs. 

Yet he^ I ween> in Caefar's days 

A nobler fate had found : * - ' T 

Dodiley himfelf with verdant bays . . . . ^ 

Had been by Csefar crown'd. 

His buft near Tally's had been plac'd, 

HimfelfaClailicbard; 
His works Apollo's temple grac'd. 

And met their juH reward. 

* Author sf Cleone^ Fables^ Ice. 

But 
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But ftiU^ my friend, be virtue, ienfe^ 

And ooaipetcnce thy (hart ! 
And think each boon/that courts difpenfe^ 

Beneath a Poet's care* 

TctM to gract this kumUer yofti 

Be Tully's head the 4gii t 
'TiU future Bookfellert ihall boaft 

To vend their tomes at thine. 



A Charader of Rofdus : From Gicera» 

T> OS CI US, with ev'ry fhining talent born, 
'^ Such art, and fuch dramatic powers adorn ) 
He feems alone the Genius of the age, 
Form'd to advance the glory of the Stage* 

Yet fuch flrid virtue,' with fach decent care> 
His conduct regulates, that all declare 
(So far his mor&ls our I'Sfpedl engage) 
That he alone^ought H$i to tread the &age< 



ENCOMIASTIC, S4S 



To David G-rr-ck, Efq: 

Impromptu* 

THO» finall in ftature, in thy adion, G-irick, 
Thou 'xt great as Guy, tV illuftriousEarlafWaPick; 
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Paraphrastic. 



PART IV. 



PARAPHRASTIC. 



Fabks, Epigrams, &c. imitated chiefly from the 
Greek and Latin Poets* 

The Traveller. 

From J£fop. 

A Grecian youth, in days of yore. 
Had jufl performed the ufual tour; 
A coxcomb of undaunted fpirit. 
Some real, but matt fancied merit. 
For, to embellifh his narration. 
And give a life to converfation. 
In trifles the ambitious youth 
Scorn'd to confine himfelf to truth* 

L 2 la 
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In all his travels, he had been 
Th' important adlor in each fcene : 
Perform'd fuch things as I or you 
Should ftartle at ; yet might be true. 

*' At Rhodes," fays he, " a leap I made, 
" Which foil'd thofe mafiers * of the trade ; 
"A leap ! which none prefum'd to follow ; 
" It beat— their fam'd Alcander hollow : 
" The thing was never done before— 
*' 'Twas/«// nine yards — or fomething morc.'^ 

The company- began to ftare ; 
Our Traveller of courfe to fwear ; 
And ofFer'd to bring folks from thence 
(If they would be at the expence) 
Who ihould on oath attefl the feme ; 
And vindicate his honell fame. 

Truce with thy oaths and proteftations^ 
Thy violent aflevcrations ! 
To bring the matter to an end, 
(Replies a plain fagacious friehd) 
We'll not require fuch hard conditions 
As witneifes and depo£tions \ 

f fhe Rhodians, famcysfpr t|ieir athletic pxercifas. 

I 
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But to thy nuord will credit yield- 
Only Hep down to yonder field. 
And there again perform the feat ! 
And, what thou didft at Rhodes — repeat* 
The Traveller, dubious of th' event. 
Thought fit to drop th' experiment : 
Nay ; confcious he was fomewhat wrongs 
Even blufh'd for once^ and held his tongue< 



The Wolf and the Lamb. 

From Pbadrus, B. I. Fab. i^ 

A Wolf and Lamb, one fultry day, 
^ ^ To the fame meadow chanc'd to ftray J 
By*thirft conftrain'd they fought the rill 
That iifued from a neighb'ring hill. 
The Wolf ftood near the fountain's head j 
The Lamb far diftant down the mead. 
Ifgrim, who dearly lov'd difputes. 
With fell intent the Lamb falutes : 
'• You, Sir, (land off! you tread the brink in, 
*' And mud the ftrcam fp, there's no drinking !" 

L3 The 
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The harmlefs Lamb with much furprife 
Looks upy and trembling thus replies : 
" I can't conceive how that can be. Sir ; 
*' The ilream runs down from you to nie. Sir I 

•* You can't conceive ! Come» don't be fauc 

I 

** ril let you know. Sir, what the laws fay.— 
'' BeJides, you mutter'd fb and ib, 
*^ Behind my back, fix months ago." 

*' Upon my word. Sir, you miftake : 
*' (But don't be angry, for Heaven's fake) 
*' I never could hdivt/ucb intention : 
•' Nor was I born, the time you mention.'* 

The Wolf, by force of truth repell'd. 
With ihame and anger foam'd and fwell'd ; 
** It was your Father then," cries he ! 
'' And that you know 's the fame to me." 

He faid, and feiz'd the helplefs vidim. 
And to the bones the tyrant pick'd him* 
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1 

The Wolf, the Fox, and the Ape. 

Fhad, B. 1. Fab. id. 

TT E that with lies his honour flains, . 

*• "*• When he fpeaks truth, no credit gains* 

A Wolf, the terror of the flocks j 
Of thievery accus'd the Fox. 
Reynard, renown'd for tricks and lies. 
With confidence the faft denies. 
Each makes a plaufible oration ; 
Infifting much on reputation : 
On Reynard's guilt the Wolf at larg^ 
Harangues 3 the Fox eludes the charge. 

An Ape, deep^read in foreft laws. 
Is Judge 5 and thiJs decides the caufe. 
*' You're both fuch rogues, I hardly think 
'* That Ifgrim here has loft his chink. 
'• And yet I guefs, upon the whole, 
*' That you, my friend Sir Reynard, ftole 
*' (For Foxes, fome folks fay, ^uU lie) 
** What you fo fpecioufly deny." 

This fentence yielded no fmall fport ; 
And thus the Ape difmifs'd the court. 

L 4 The 
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The Wolf and the Maftiflf. 

Pbad. B. m. Fab* 7 

A Wolf, that long had ranged the wood, 
•^ ^ A ftranger to the tafte of food. 
Meets an old houfe-dog, Aeek and fat ; 
Each known to each, they flop and chat. 
" Lord !" fays the Wolf, *' how fat you're g 
*' Is that round belly all your own ? 
*' Pray, how d'you live, and what d'you eat i 
*' I wilh you'd give me your receipt : 
'* For, not to under-rate your merit, 
" I think, my friend, I don't want fpirit,^ 
*' T' attack the foe, by day or night, 
*' And yet you fee my wretched plight." 

" Why," quoth the Dog, with confcious a 
" My place requires a world of care.^ 
'* If you defire to ferve the great, 
*' 'Faith ! you muft work, as well as cat. 
*' Preferments are not given for nought; 
*' But by fome ufefuly^rw^ bought." 

2 W. ' 
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W. *' What fervice then would be expeded ? 
** No honeft terms fliould be rejefted.'* 

D. '* Why, you muft guard the doors by night ; 
*' Bark at the thieves ; the beggars fright.'* — 

W. •' Oh ! I fhould blefs the happy change : 
" Who'd wifh thro' rain and fnow to range, 
*' That fnug and warm could take his pleafure, 
*' And fill his belly at his leifure ?" 

*' Well, then," quoth Snap, **fince we're agreed, 
" Let us with gentle trot proceed." 
When lo ! the WolPs too curious eye 
Chanc'd the poor MaftifPs neck to fpy, 
Gall'd with a chain beneath the ear : 
*' Aha !" cries he, " what have we here ?"— 
"Nothing," fays Snap, and turn'd afide— 
♦* Why, let's know all," the Wolf reply'd. 
" Why, as I'm pretty fierce, you know, 
** They chain me up by day— or fo : 
" (My Matter's whim : I can't refufe it ; 
" There's nothing in't — indeed I c^oo/e it :) ^ 
*' For as I'm ufelefs, while 'tis light, 
*• I fleep by day, and watch by night : 
*' When night comes on, my chain's unbound, 
*' And thus I rove the country round. 

" Af 
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" As for my ineat^ I'm well fupply'd 
** At tabic by my Mailer's fide : 
** The fervants tofs me bones half-pick'd ; 
" And oh ! what plates of fauce I've lick'd ! 
*' But come ;— what now ? you lag behind—" 

W. " Why, faith, I think, I've chang'd my i 
'' I don't much like that carfed chain : 
** I'll e'en go range the woods again : — 
** Enjoy your fcraps ; for I'd not be 
*' A King without my liberty,'* 



Imitated 

From Martial. B. I. Ep. 56. 
To W. D. junior, Efq; 



T F Politics will give you time 

To liften to a man of rhyme. 
Young Senator, oh ! condefcend 
To hear the wilhes of your friend. 

Give me, ye Gods, a fnug retreat ; 
On my own land a little feat : 
6 
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Where I may live in health and eafe^ 
And — be 2Ljlonjen • if I pleafe ; 
And undifturb'd by weightier cares. 
Calmly purfue my fmall affairs. 

For, fay^ what mortal' in his fenfes 
Would bear the curfed town expences ; 
To wait fome great man's diftant call. 
Stand fhivering in his marble-hall ? 
Or join each day the cringing bevy 
Of fycophants that haunt his levee ; 
Who freely, with his dog and gun. 
Thro' his own woods and meads can run ; 
And fill his hawking-bag with game ; 
(And every day can do the fame) 
Or fee the trout, fo frefh and fine. 
Dance pendant from his trembling line ? 

Then from his earthen jar can fpread 
The golden honey on his bread j 
Whilft Theftylis prepares to drefs 
His little, wholefome, unbought mefs 
(Spreading a clean, tho' home-fpun cloth) 
Of fowl, or tggs^ or favoury broth. 



* Sordida otla. 



May 
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May this bleft life ne'er be his fate 
Who loves me not — or whom I hate :' 
But let him, in the full enjoyment 
Of every rafcally employment 
In * powder'd wig and plaited fhirt. 
Grow old in noife— and fmoke— and dirt ! 

Book II. Ep. 5. 

WJ ^^^ y°"* ^^^ Tom, I'd often fpend the day^ 

And laugh, and chat, and trifle life away. 
But ten long miles, you know, divide us twain : 
Thofe ten make twenty, meafur'd back-again. 
Then o'er the Downs with patience (hould I come^ 
You're always out ; — or, if you are at home, 
Ydu're bufy ; or wrapt up in rhyme and metre. 
Or with your child, — that entertaining creature J 

In fhort, toy^-^ my friend ten miles I'd go : 
But twenty not to fee you — '11 never do. 



*Albus in offigiis. 



PARAPHRASTIC, 157 



On a fpunging Fellow. 

B. 11. Ep. II. 

1X7 HENCE comes it, that old Frank we fef 

" Haunting the Mall, thus, after thrcd ? 
What means that flow and folemn pace» 
That cloudy look and rueful face ? 
Why ftarts he thus, and fmites his breaft« 
Like one with fecret grief opprefl ? 
Prone to the earth his drooping head ! 
« Why, fure, his wife or child is dead. 
No, Sir ; for aught that I can tell, . 
Frank's wife and children all are well. 
And Heaven vouchfafe their lives to fpare } 
For lovelx boys and girls they are j 
As like old Frank as they can flare. 
His money's put in proper hands. 
Or well fecur*d, on mortgag'd lands. 
Nor lofs of interefl or of rent. 
By bankruptcies, does Frank lament—- 

Whence is this grief then, prythce, fay ? 
Why, Sir, Frank dines at home to-day. 

AdvicQ 
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The Impertinent Poet *. 

B. III. £p. 44. 

X7 OU often wonder, what the Devil 
^ Can make the Town fo damn'd uncivil ;• 
With what indifference they treat you ! 
There's not a foul that cares to meet you* 
Where'er you come, what conflernation ! 

What univerfal defolation ! 

But for the caufe-why, muft you know it ? 
I'll toll you ; you're too great a Poet. 
And that's a thing true Britons fear^ 
More than a tyger, or a bear. 
Your Man of Sen/e, of all God's curfes. 
Dreads nothing like repeating verfes. 
And really, Tom, you're paft all bearing ; 
You'd tire a Dutchman out, with hearing. 
One muft fubmit ; there's no contending— 
You keep one fitting ; keep one ftanding— 
Got loofe, with more than decent fpeed ' 
I trudge away — yet you proceed 

* Printed in Fielding's Champion, 1743. 



Co 
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Go where one will^ there's no retreat ; 
You're at it ftill, repeat y repeat. 
I fly to * NaHdd*s ; — ^you are there. 
Still thundering Diftichs in one's ear : 
Thence to the Park-^yet you're as bad— 
The Ladies think you drank or mad. 
But come ; 'tis late ; at three we dine— 
You ftop one with A charming line ! 
Now down we fit — but lo ! repeating 
Is greater joy to you than eating. 
Quite tir'd, I nod, and try to dofe— 
In vain— you've murder'd all repofe— 
But prithee, Tom, repent in time ; 
Tou fee the fad effefts of rhyme, 
(And check this humour if you can) 
That fuch an honell, worthy man, 
"With fo.much fenfe, and fuch good-naturCj 
^hou'd be fo terrible a creature f . 

Ooffee-hottfe, near Temple-bar. 

Irjuftus, probus, iatucetw^imenst * 
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Love wd Refpeft. 

X7 ES s I fiihmUt Hiy Lord : you've gaia'd jfm 
Pm now your fiavcjtkatwooldkave been y<m] 
I'll bow ; I'll cruige ; be Apple as your glove : 
Reiped^ adore yoo-HBv'iy dung bat love. 

Efuiitor Tucdus. 
B. in. £p. 14* 

Yorkihire 'fqiiire> an Epicure well known> 
Set fbrth to fpend bis winter months in Tw 

But heard the deviliih price of beef and pork ; 

Stf^M* ihort at Highgate> and retom'd to York. 



A 



W 



Emacity* 
B. vn. Ep. 97. 

HERE'ER a bargain's to be had. 



Whilft Dick buys pidures good and bad ; 
He finds at length his money fail. 
And of his bargains makes a (ale. 



B 



H 
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B. VIII. Ep. 19. 

AL fays he^e poor^ in kopes you'll fay he's not ; 
But take his word for't^ Hal's not worthy groaU 

Imitated. 



ly^ OUR foup you cfllL— and really 'aV — plain pottage : 
* Your houfe a cottage call, and '/// a cottage. 

To an affeftcd old Lady. 

X70U fay you're old, in h<^s we'll Tay you're young ; 
fiut^ 'tis your face we credit, not your tongue. 

To the Same. 

B. L Ep. loi. 

'T^HO' Papa and Mamma, my dear, 

'^ So prettily you call ; 
Yet you methinks yourfelf appear 

The Grand-mamma of all» 



M z Unmerited 
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Unmerited Scandal. 

B. I. £p. 29.— literally tranflated* 

/^ F laft nigbt^s wine you fay Acerra fHnks : 
^^^ *Tis falfe ; rill morning ftill Acerra drinks. 

B. I. Ep. 47. 

/^ELSUS, who late, tho' void of ikill, 
r^ Profefs'd the healing art ; 
Now a6b, in league with Pluto ftill. 
The Undertaker's part. 

The Dodor's pradlice, tending more 

To flaughter, than to fave. 
Is now the fame, as 'twas before. 

To fend folks to their grave. 

From the Greek of Nicarchus. 

/^^ ELS US nor gave me purge nor clyfter, 
.^^ Nor felt my pulfe, nor order'd blifler ; 
Put being ill, I chanc'd to hear 
Ttic Doftpr'§ name*— and died for fear. 



Ot 
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On a bad Sirlger. From Lucilius. 

'THEN fcreech-owls fcreaiti, their note portends 

To frighted mortals death of friends : 
when Corvino ftrains his throat, 
a fcreech-owls ficken at the note* 



A pilfering' Quack* 

From CalliceruSk 

/^ ELSUS takes off by dint of (kill 
^-^ Each bodily difafter : 
But takes off fpoons — without a pill ; 
Your plate— without a plainer. 

From Callias of Argos. 

Brute thou art at bed ; but mad with wine. 
The rage of tygers is lefs fierce than thine, 

le but displays the bafenefs of thy heart ; 

: makes thee bad«-but ihews thee as thoii art* 



M 3 Froni 
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From LucUius. 

A S Pedro ftalk'd around his houfe^ 
^ Tke jealous Mifer fpied a moufe : 
•' How now," cries he, ** what do'ft thorn here I 
*' Sir," fays the Mouie, <' diimi& your fedr ; 
" We come not with the hopes of food 
'' Amidft this dreary foMtVide ; 
** Nor care how well your larder's fter'd— 
** We came to lodge^zad not to board.**" 



From Owen's Epigrams. 

'T^ HE Do£lor lives hj fporting with omr lirti't 
•*' And, by our follies fed, the Lawyer thrives* 



Solon's Cure for Gvki. 

TTIS lot bewailing with unmanly tears> 

A friend, by this device, wife Solon cheers, r 
He leads him up to Athens' utmoft height. 
And, " From this tower," fays he, *' diredl your fight 
" On all the numerous buildings there below ; 
*' And now refledl, what various fcencs of woe, 

** Beneath 
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'* Beneath thofe roofs each mortal, more or lefs> 
*' Have long, do now, and ever will opprefs. 
" Then learn, my friend, with decency to bear 
'f Thofe common ills, which all mankind muft (hard'* 

From the Greek, Anonymous. 

TN yoath, by cheerlefs Poverty opprefs'd j 

By Fortune's flattering fmiles in age carefsM ; 
I fure was doom'd of all mankind alone 
To live, to all the joys of lift unknown, 
^^^^out the means, when young and bleft with health ; 
When paft enjoyment, tanta&z'd with wealth. 



F 



From Julian. 

OR wealth, ye thieves, fome Nabob's houfe explores 
Whilfl Poverty, beft guard ! defends my door. 



w 



From Callimachus. 

ITH facrcd fl umbers bleft, here Saon lies ; 
For think not, reader, that the good man WIrV/. 

M 4. From 
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A 



From Anacreon. 

N hero bold in war here finds a grave : 
For Mars the coward fpares — and fmites the bnrt^ 

From Martial 
B. I. £p. 14. 

' |"^HUS to her much-lov*d virtuous lord, 

'*' With tender grief oppreft, 
Chaile Arria faid^ and gave the fword 

Drawn reeking from her breaft : 
** Believe me, Pcetus, void of pain 

" Pve found the pointed fteel : ' 
** But ah ! the wound which j^^«7/ fuflain, 

" That wound I doubly feel.'* 



Vulcan Miftaken. 

From the Latin of Chriftopher Anfty, Efq; on the M^- 
riage of the Princefs of Brunfwick. 

^"WTHEN Vulcan faw the fair Augufta led 

• In all her charms to Brunfwick's bridal bed ; 
*' My nets prepare!*' (the jealous artift cries) 
'* Again I'll make the God of War my prize.'* 



AH J 
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AH ! check thy rage ; nor violate thofe loves 
Which Hymen ratifies and Jove approved— 
Nor Mars nor Venus, deeni this royal pair : 
I*cfs brave was Mars — nor Venus half fo fair. 

On Henrietta de Coligny. 

From the Latin of Bouhours* 

^^ ! fay, what goddefs glitters o'er the green i 
^^ Juno, Minerva, or the Cyprian Queen ? 

Her rank befpeaks the ftately wife of Jove ; 

P^las her wit ; her eyes the Queen of Love. 

The Rival Beauties. 

From Rufinus. 

^ I ^HREE lovely Nymphs, contending for the prize^^ 

"'^ Difplay'd their charms before my critic eyes. 
Superior beauties heighten'd every grace, 
And feem'd to mark them of celeflial race : 
But I, who, blefs'd like Paris, fear'd his fall. 
Swore each a Vends was— and pleas'd them alL 

From 
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From the Greek. 

Literallf tranflated. 

/^ F Love and Bacchus nerve-relaxing, 
^■^ Too frequently, no doubt. 
Is born tkat nerve-relaxing offspring. 
The toe-tormenting Gout. 

The "Prayer of a wife Heathen; 

•• /^^ RE AT Jove I this one petition grant : 
** ^"^ (Thou knoweft beft, what mortals want.) 
*' Afk'd or unalk*d, what's good fupply : 
" What's evil — to onrfra^s deny." 

An Altar to Vanity. 

Imitated from the Greek of Meleager the Anthologift* 

\T7 HERE Cotfwold's verdant hills, for flocks rcnown'd. 

Join E'iham's vale, by fmiling Ceres crown'd j 
And many a village fair the traveller fees 
Lift its iharp fpii-e amidil the tufted trees ; 

lo A. fcribblinjp 
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A fcribbling wight> like CaiEus thin and fpftre^ 
Siirius y-clcp'd^ firil drew the vital air. 
His anceflors, from Charles's haplefs reign. 
As petty lords, poflefs'd a fmall domain. 

On liis' banks, where Chichley's turrets rife, 
(Long faip'd for arts, for fages learn'd and wife) 
This humble Bard firft learn'd to tune his lyre : 
Tho' tame Kis Mufe, and void of native fire. 
She cheer'd his vacant hours ; and Heav'n has 6j11 
Form'd readers, fuited to each grey-goofe quill. 
'Midft CI — n woods, near Bath's falubrioas Q>ring5, 
He taught his flock what peace fair Virtue brings. 

From Youth to Age • Lovers Progrefi he explained ; 
And thoughtlefs Youth to * ''Love of Order*^ train'i 
In quaint % Fejioon arrang'd each pointed ftrain ; 
And Geoffry Wildgoofe iflued from his brain. 

As thofe whom none regards yet boldly (crawl 
Their names obfcure with charcoal on the wall : 
'Mongfl Grubdrdbt Bards, thus fludious of a name» 
He gives himfclf this feeble lift to fame ! 
Whilft George and Charlotte on the Mufcs fmile. 
And Peace and Plenty blcfs the Britiih Me. 

• Poezni. + Colkftion of Epigrtmi. J Spxr. Quixote* 

Oa 
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On fome Birds fed daily at the Window in ^ti 

hard Froft. 

From the Latin of W. D- Efq; 

^Tp O pleafmg chat now tea and toaft give place: 

"^ When fcatter'd crumbs invite the feather'd racer* 
For fee 1 the lawn with fnowy cryftal fhines. 
And worms and grubs, their wonted food, confines. 
His chearful note nO more the Red-breaft fings, 
Whilft piercing air contradb his drooping wings : 
Yet to the hofpitable fafh he flies. 
And bufily th' allotted forage plies j 
Hops to and fro, a conftant happy gueft. 
Nor fears to pick the fragments of the feaft. 

Yet wars enfue, whilft fome oppreflive wight 
From weaker numbers claims exclufive right. 
And hungry rivals urge the angry fight. 

The wanton Sparrow feeks her amorous mate. 
Who eager flies to fliare the genial treat. 

See Delia pleas'd the exulting tribe carefs. 
And with foft hand th' elaftic plumage prefs I 
* All-daring hunger and heart-chilling cold 
Thus tame the wild ; thus make the coward bold. 
• nav!oX^&; aviyKij J Gr. Ep. "Imperiola Famcs." 



PA R A P H R A S T I C.^ 173 



An Ode. 

Written at the Grand Chartreufe, in the Mountains of 

Dauphine. 

From the Latin of Mr. Gray, 

'T^HOU aweful Genius of the place ! 

Whate'er thy name (for fure we trace 
midft thefe mountains wild, and darkfome woods, 

Thefe broken rocks, and dafhing floods, 
^ Pow'r divine more vifibly difplay'd. 

Than if, beneath the Myrtle's (hade, 

■Form'd by the Sculptor's dedal hand, 
^t faw enfhrin'd the breathing image ftand) 

All hail ! and hedr a roving youth. 

Who prays with undiflembled truth. 

Within the darjc Carthuiian cell, 
t peace, amidfl thefe folemn fcenes to dwell* 

But if the Fates his youth exclude 
From iilence and from folitude, 
'I'awn back reludlant to the noife and ftrifc. 
The troubled waves of public life : 

Yet, 



174 PARAPHRASTIC. 

V 

Yet, let his ardent vows at length prevail : 
And hid in Tome fequefter'd dale, 
Amidil cool ihades and opening flow'r». 

Grant him to fpend in age his penfive hours^ 
Safe from the bafe, malignant crowd. 
The vain, the vulgar, and the loud : 
There let the evening of his day 

In eafe and freedom gently glide away* 



PART 
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M O R O U S. 



The Progrefs of Gallantry. 



TknEE CANTOS. 




CANTO I. 
|T*ROWN- not, fair Nymph, when you furprife 
■ My daring, fafcinated eyes, 

N Fix'd 
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Fix'd on that face, which none can fee. 
And not with wonder gaze, like me. 

Julia I form'd to be admir'd ; 
Frown not, when, thus with rapture fir'd, 

1 catch the accents from your tongue ; 
Mellifluous as the Linnet's fbng : 
Profanely languifhing for charms. 
Sacred to your lov'd Strephon's arms* 

'Tis not a tribute to fine fenfe, 
Tho' much thofe ruby lips difpenfe ; 
'Tis not the fplendor which attends 
And dignifies kind Fortune's friends ; 
Nor deference to your rank and ftation ; 
(Which fometimes bribes th' imagination) 
No J 'tis your fex this homage claims : 
*Tis Beauty ftill my bread inflames. 

Tho', ftealing on with filent pace. 
The hand of Time has mark'd my face ; 
Tho' wrinkles imitate a frown. 
And filver locks my temples crown ; 
Old as I'm grown, and long defpair 
Of fmiles or favours from the Fair ; 
His gentle fway Love yet maintains. 
Yet lingers in my (liffening vein«. 



Th 
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^Hink not in barbarous climes alone^ 

The genuine force of Love is known ; 

Where, unreftrain'd by fear or Ihame, 

The nymphs and fwains indulge the flame : 

Through all the tribes of human kind^ 

(Tho* by more decent rules refin'd) 

See Nature cYtry breaft infpire 

With fparks of this celeftial fire ; 

Which burns, wit^h unremitting ragcj 

fpm earlieft infancy to age ; 

Controuls us with coercive laws. 

And fex to fex attradive draws ! 
When vernal funs now wake the floW'rs, 

And, fmiling, from her myrtle bow'rs^ 
Mild Zephyrus ga^y Flora leads. 
And lambs are fporting in the meads : 
Whilft die fwcet Linnet and the Thrufli 
Warble thdj* loves on every bufh : 
See ! from the Nurfery's gloomy fire. 
In fcarlet veft, the infant *Squirc 
With lifters and their play-mates fair. 
Ventures to breathe the balmy air* 
By inftind led, he longs to rove 
With fomc yoang Sylvia thro* the grovf! 

N 2 Beneath 



\ 
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Beneath the laurel's darkfome fhade^ 

Eloping from th' attendant Maid, 

(For Molly too is peniive grown^ 

Indulging wifhes of her own,) 

The little Pair clofe-neftling gets 3 

Picks pimrofes and violets. 

Like Dido and her Trojan Spark, 

Fond to retire to grottoes dark ; 

Or feated on the fragrant grafs. 

Our pigmy hero and his lafs. 

Are pleas'd, tho' yet they know not why^ 

With folitude and fecrecy. 

He longs from fympathizing^ Mifs, 

He longs— rbut fears to fteal a kifs. 

Each feels the new-born, latent fire, 

Tho' blufhcs ftifle young Defire. 

Thus, early. Love foft hints imparts, 

Thus flutters round e'en infant hearts. 

When, now a School-boy tall become^ 
He fpends the feftive tide at home, 
'Midfl female Coufins, all the day. 
He romps, or chats, or reads a play ; 
In vifits helps to form the ring, 
A flaring, half-form'd, forward thing : 
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Attends them in their evening walk. 
With gambols gay or amorous talk. 
Catches each look^ each artlefs fmile ; 
Or hands the Ladies o'er the flile. 
Officious^ as a fpaniel dog. 
Picks up a glove, or ties a clog. 
By Nature's felf thus taught to try 
The various arts of Gallantry. 

At Supper, oh ! how bleft his fate ! 
He fteals a tart from Sylvia's plate ; 
Then brings her wine, or plays her cards, 
A touch, a look his toil rewards. 

Whilfl fuperficial folks admire 
Th' improvements of the youthful 'Squire, 
Thefe little Gallantries but prove 
The fecret force of dawning Love ; 
Which, tho' it fometimes Coxcombs makc^. 
Yet different forms the paffion takes; 
The rugged temper it refines ; 
Infpir'd by Love the Blockhead fhints ; 
The awkward learn to niove with eafe ; 
And flovens, by their drefs to pleafe. 

Thefe triumphs of Love's fov'reign Queeii, 
Let Cymon tell, and Iphigene *. 

* CymoQ and Iphigcnia, in Dryden and Boccacc. 

N3 CANTO 
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CANTO II. 

« 

T) UT fee ! mature the ftripling grows j 
"^ His cheeks the bloom of youth dircloTe* 
The paflions now their height attain^ 
And Reafon pleads her caufe in vain. 
Now in his eye each female face 
Aflumes inexplicable grace. 
Fair Beauty's charms new joys imparts 
And thrilling rapture fwells his heart. 

Now drefs and fplendid equipage. 
The pomp of life ! his thoughts engage, 
Ridottos, Routs, Plays, brilliant Courts, 
Where'er the well-drefs'd Nymph reforts j 
At Bath and every public place, 
fie fhews his faJhionahU face. 
To dance, to fence, with "graceful pride 
The fndrting hunter to beftride ; 
Each fdat, in youthful vigour warm. 
He learns, the female heart to charm. 

But, fix'd at length on fomc chafte Fair, 
Sole objcdl of his tender care ; 
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To her each look, each thought inclines. 

For her in folitude he pines : 

The echoing hills and vocal grove. 

Are witnefs to his plaintive Love. 

Each fmooth-rin'd beech may rue his flame. 

Condemned to bear his Delia's name. 

The pink and rofe his breaft adorn ; 

Sweet emblems of her beauties worn ! 

Each ornament, his taile in drefs/ 

Whate'er his fondnefs may exprefs. 

To pleafe his Delia is direfted : 

And ufeful fciences neglefted, 

Tibullus, Petrarch, Waller's eafe, 

Thofe gentler Bards alpn^ can pleafe. 

That felt, and in foft numbers ftrove 

To paint the pleafing pangs of Love. 

Yet fhould fome rival Youth but fhare 
A look from this diftinguifti'd Fair ; 
Should jealoufy but once fuggeft 
He reigns not in his Delia's breaft : 
Should (he prefume to frown or chide. 
His paflion, like the ftormy tide. 
Raging, o'erflows cool Reafon's bounds. 
And all his fober fenie confounds* • 

N 4 Some 
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Some defperate refolution's taken ; 
His books^ his friends, his home forfaken j 
A6beon-like, when Dian' drove. 
Wildly amidfl his dogs to rove. 
O'er woods and hills he frantic flies« 
The fox, the hare in vengeance dies, 
Orlando's felflcfs havoc made ; 
Prime hero I in the murdering trade. 

For this of old th' advcnt'rous Knight; 
Brav'd death in many an hardy fight. 
In furious tilt difplay*d his Love, 
In hopes his miflrefs might approv?. 
Or, by her frowns bercav'd of reft. 
Or banifh'd by her ftern beheft ; 
Abandon'd wealth, and eafe, and home^ 
^ Thro' woods and forefts wild to roam : 
Difdain'd to fleep on beds of down ; 
In tedious abfence bought renown ; 
In diflant climes new dangers fought ; 
Fell monfters, dragons, giants fought ; 
With bruifes, wounds, and blood delighted^ 
Yet thought his hardihips well requited ; 
Might fhe his fervices regard. 
And one kind look his toils reward. 
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Thus Strephon leaves his downy bed ; 
Forth to the field the hunter's led ; 
* Ere Sol has thaw'd the crackling froft. 
Hills, dales, and diftant plains are croft ; 
The fox unkennel'd leads the way ; 
And thus through half ''the live-long day** 
He rides, as if fome Fury drove, 
Fix'd in his fide • the fhafts of Love^ 
His Delia's favour to obtain. 
And with her fmiles relieve his pun. 
Yet urg'd by wild caprice to range. 
No change of place his love can change 
Ere noon impatient he returns. 
For Delia's fight with ardour burns. 
Then with ambitious hopes repeats 
To Delia all his manly feats ; 
For her his glafs, his food neglefled; 
And every vulgar joy rejefted : 
His Delia's fmile, or cruel frown, 
Muft fix his doom, or raptures crown. 

• -r— " " Htcrtt lattri UttalU »rM«i:" Viae. 
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• CANTO III. 

A ND here the paths of Love divide; 
^ ^ And bleft the Mortals that decide 
(Not merely as dull Sophiils preach) 
As Reafon, Honour, Juftice teach : 
Taught to prefer domeitic blifs 
To the falfe harlot's venal kifs. 
For, on a miftrefs or a wife. 
Depends the happin efs of life. 

Let • Hogarth's pencil, f Hoadly's veHe, ^ 
The fate of lawlefs love rehearfe. 
Paint the remorfe, the fcorpion-ftings. 
That anreftrain'd indulgence brings : 
The Rake, when (hort-liv'd pleafures fail. 
Condemned to Bedlam or a Jail. 

Would you be happy then ? Be wife ; 
The road thro' Hymen's temple lies ; 
In virtuous wedlock joys abound. 
Which Libertines have never found. 
If fhe, for whom your bofom burns. 
Your love with mutual warmth returns : 

• Rake's Progrefs. f Dodflcy'i MifceUanics, Vo 
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Your heart if not mere beauty warms. 

But Senfe and Virtue crown' her charms i 

And Fortune too befriends the Fair, 

(For Love can ill fubfifl on air) 

Ah ! feize the prize, and live content. 

You'll ne'er of this wife choice repent* 
Yet Hymen's felf, true fource of joy, 

Th' experienc'd kjiow in time may cloy. 
If i^ot by prudent care diredled. 
If decent forms are once negleded* 
Kind offices mufl now fupply 
The place of youth and novelty ; 
Let Gallantry fubfift thro' life. 
And as a Lover court your Wife, 
Let her in trifles have her will. 
Yet reign her gentle Sovereign ftill ; 
Should Fancy fometimes lead to roam. 
Confine her not too much at home ; 
Her Love tho' center'd all in you. 
Her charms let all with freedom view. 
With public ihews ihe'U glut her eyes. 
And foon the vain parade defpiie. 
forbidden pleafures are more fweet ; 
But Honey cloys too freely eat. 

Nor 
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Nor yet difdain well-pleas'd to (hare 
With her each foft domeftic care ; 
In you let her lov'd infants find 
Like tendernefs with prudence joined j 
That mutual fburce of fond delight. 
Your hearts more firmly will unite. 
Each gloomy thought by you repreft. 
Be banilh'd from her anxious breaft. 
Let books your vacant hours employ, 
• And make e'en Home a fcene of joy. 

That time your fondnefs may renew. 
In faireft light her adlions view ; 
Her virtues praife, her foibles hide. 
And tho' (he's wrong— forbear to chide ; 
Her frailties ihould your pity move. 
And pity will augmient your love. 

Thus gliding down the flream of life. 

Attended by a faithful wife. 

You'll make age, ficknefs, fortune's fpite^ 

By mutual confolation light. 

A calm fprings up from joys like thefc^ 

A life of happinefs and eafe : 

Lovers are mellow'd into Friends, 

As Time the glaring colours blends. 

Friendlbip 
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Friendfliip fucceeds to fierce defire. 
The warmth remains— >tho' not the fire. 

Since Nature then, for ends moil wife. 
This focial principle fupplies. 
With which her offspring fhe has bleft. 
And deeply planted in each breaft ; 
Since the firfl link in Love we trace. 
That binds in one the human race ; 
Let none with philofophic pride 
Love's gentle Votaries deride : 
Or Nature's plain decrees refine. 
Nor counter-a£l her great defign* 
Art thou alone, for fome ftrange caufe. 
Exempted from her general laws ? 
None can from Love enfure his heart. 
Nor ev'n by flight efcape the dart. 
Love ev'n in Convents will intrude. 
And haunt the Hermit's Solitude. 

Nor yet indulge beyond controul 
This ruling bias of the foul ; 
In legal bounds its power reftrain. 
And gently guide with Wifdom's rein. 
As life declines let Love give way. 
And Reafon bear despotic fway; 

'Till, 
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*TilI, chcck'd by Time, his boift*rous rag# ' 
But kindly warms your freezing age. 

He that to vagrant lufb en&av'd. 
Or in his youth Love's power has brav*d | 
Wh(\, in purfuit of wealth or fame. 
Has half fupprefs'd the genial flame, 
Smit with unfeafonable • love. 
Too late his fovercignty fhall prove ; 
With his own flave fbme bafe amour 
Perhaps fhall drain his golden ftore, 
Brib'd by his wealth whilft younger fwaint^ 
Who (hare her favours, fhare her gains* 
Perhaps equipped like old Sir Paul, 
At Tunbridge or at City Ball, 
Oddly profufe, abfurdly gay, 
(In Winter deck'd like blooming May) 
With ihaking head and tottering knee. 
He'll drefs and dance at Sixty-three ; 
Forfeit the reverence due to Age ; ^ 
By giggling Youth fhov'd off the ftage* 

♦ Turptftnilis amor. OvidV 
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On Beauty *. 

tnduitur firmo/a ; ixuitur ip/a forma. 

T3 E AUT Y my theme ! the vocal ftring 
"^ Once more I wake thy power to fing* 
But, caiL a day, a vacant hour 
Suffice to fing fair Beauty's pow'r ? 
Whofe triumphs have adorn'd the page 
Of every Bard in evefy age. 
Ambitious to poiTefs the bays. 
From Homer's down to Milton's days* 

Myfterious fource of love and joy ! 
What daring tropes (hall I employ. 
What glowing tints thy charms to drefs ?- 
Which, ah ! I feel— but cann't exprefs. 

Ere rifmg from the pun>le main. 
The Loves and Graces in her train. 
Bright Venus claim'd thee for her own. 
Thro* Nature's works thy pow'r was knowRil 

In weftem clouds of flaming gold 
Beauty enthron'd in Hate behold ! 

* Propofed as a fubje^ by a Poetical Society. 
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Or with the dewy Morning rife 
Refulgent from the orient ikies. 
Aweful ihe rules the orbs of light. 
That glittering deck the wintry Night ; 
N«r with inferior luflre glows. 
In the chafle Lilly or th^ Rofe. 

In works of Art thy power's the famc^ 
AfTun^ing jufl Proportion's name. 
The marble column's {lately height 
Or fwelling Dome enchants our fight. 

But in the dance fee • Delia move 
Majeftic as the Queen of Love I 
There Beauty's charms complete appear 5 
Her various powers arc center'd therein 
How vain are all the toils of Art 
To decorate each lovely part ! 
Where, Nature's gift, her charming foul. 
Pervades and animates the whole. 

What needlefs coft to deck the Fair I 
What wreaths of pearl adorn her hair ! 
With radiant gems from India's mines 
Her ivory neck encircled fhines : 

• The author cither means Lady • • • Mrs. • • • Mifs * 
©r Mifs • • •. 
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With Bruffels lace her boTom vcird. 
Ten thoufand charms lie there conceal'd t 
Her robe with richeft foliage blok)ms^ 
The glory of the Itatlian looms : 
Whilft every linib and every part 
Displays the pompous power of art*' 

With all this coft and care tricked biit^ 
The Nymph is beautiful^ no doubt ; 
But oht remove that veil of drefs. 
And Beaiity's felf your eyes .will blefs. 



«9S 



The Cottage Garden : 

/ 

A Viiion. 

X\ ECLIN*D beneath my ruftic Grotty 

The cares of life awhile forgot. 
The woodbine flaunting o'er my head. 
The trees a gloomy verdure fpread. 
Wrapt in a deep, poetic trance^ 
I faW amidft the glade advance 
(By ancient Bards fo often feen) 
The Graces three with Beauty's Queen. 

O Not 
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Not in their ^tiqac G£eciaxi.d£C& ; 
(The geitaiBe ohxrms of nakedaefi) 
But fuch a« now-a-djays <3ne icei, ... 
In gauze and lace and negligees- 

Vi'hilft, fix'd in rapture- aixi furpi^fej 
To hail them I forbore to ji(e,:-^ 
I faw, methought^ a mortal foliorw^ 
(Long deemed by me my great Apollo *) 
Who fcem'd thefe Virgin* to atteed ; 
Manlius^ my neighbour ajad my friend. 
His penetration foon could trace 
Th' cmbarraifment that mark'd my face ; 
And thus, to fave me from derifion^ 
Kindly explained the heavenly Vifion. 

Manlius had prais'd my Cottage-garden » 
Fit place to entertain a Bard in ! 
Where not a flow'r Or ihrob is (eefi. 
Save rofes led and laurels gneen. 
But folks of t9&c can beauties fpy 
Invifible to vulgar eye. 
Manlius then prais'd the laurel's glofs^ 
The mould'ring walU o'er-grown with mofs^ 

• My orade 5 " Magnus Apollo," Vihg, 

Th^^ 
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The ivy creeping o'er my GrdCto^ 
My ttilis, with many a fixniple lAotto : 
Bat chief this little tinkling ftrdafu 
Was (till my friend's perpetual themie^ 
'Till he that ftream had worthlefs madei 
By foiling Nature at her trade^ 
In his morcf elegant Cafcade. 

Hither then^ big with expe^lation,. , 
Manlius's kind exaggeration 
In earthly vehicles had brought 
(And pop'd upon me quick as thoiTg^t) 
Thefe Nymphs — ^my paradife to fee. 
And thus difpell'd my reverie. 

<' Why fare your mind with fronz^y labours ! 
" What 1 don't you recoiled your nei^'bours ? 
" This is my Harriet ; this my Daughter % " 
** And iQie» that ftifles thus her laughter, 
" This lafs (fi fpfightly^ gay and friflty, 
" The fame that drove you in her whiiky. 

'' Dream not of Hymphs or Powers celeftial % 
" We're all plain folks— of mould terrdlrial. 
** In her own work my wife has deck'd h«r ; 
" Not one .of us e'er taftcd Ne^ar : 

O a " But 
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*' But co2&e your place Knd you to fee, 
** And drink adifh of mortal tea." 

But how muft I this ftrangcr greet. 
With looks fo languifhingly fweet, 
T4iat, without aid from Cupid's darts. 
With gcntlcA/milis can win our hearts ? 

*' This, Sir, 's a Lady worth your knowing 9 
** Of rank * and birth ; the fair Mifs Sc— w— n. 
" A Maid of fentiment and talle, 
" With every female virtue grac'd." 

Perifh all titles and alliance ! 
To rank or birth I bid defiance* 
Tafle, Senfe and Beauty are my game ; 
All meaner interefts I difclaim. 
Beauty in every fhape I woo ; 
Thro' all her various works purfue : 
Whether flie gild the orient day. 
Or paint the blooming flow'rs of May— ^ 
Or with fuperior luftre fhine. 
And grace the human face divine. 

If Bufl or Medal e'er I bought. 
Beauty was ftill the objed fought. 

* Sifter to Lady A«i— '. 
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For this, in youth I chofe a wife. 
And facrific'd the pomp of life ; 
Stopt ihort in Learning's bright career ; 
Nor ever thought the purchafe dear. 

Tho' fran(ic deem'd, as theiain.'4 * knight 
Of rueful face (that amorous wight, 
WhQ figh'd for Nymphs that ftill would flquthim, 
Or never car'd a ilraw about him) 
Long as I breathe this vital air, . 
I'll pay due homage to the Fair. 

Would ^^i^ then ibpietimes condefcen4 
To blefs the manfion of ypur friend. 
And fuch bright forms my purlieus haunt. 
My Cottage-garden ftill I'd vaunt j 
Nor envy Richmond's royal bowers. 
Where George enjoys his happicft hours ; 
Where Princefles adorn the groves. 
And Charjpttc's felf delight.ed roves, 

* Don Quixote, 
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On the Right hondurable the Cpuntpfs 

Ch ni. 

¥T7 HEN lovely Portia glitters at the Play, 

^ ^ Or» in k^t birth-niglit robes, oatihines the da; 
Frotn crowds difUngaiih'd by her grace and air^p 
Portia the faireft kem$^ where all are fair. 
A kindling paflion every breaft alarms. 
Each tongae proclaims the trianiph o/her charifis. 

But when, retirM amidH tlieir roral bowers. 
She chears th' illufhious Patriot^s calmer hours. 
Or fmiling fits her infant tribe among. 
And guides to Virtue's paths the lift'ning tKrong | 
We view, amidib thejfe pleafing cares' of lifsj 
The tender Mother and the engaging Wife : 
More jail applauie thefe humbler virtues fhare ; 
And Pprtia ihines-^as gopd as fiie is fair. 

1765 
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On Lady H d. 

TT^ HEN Marcia darts her carclefs glances round, 
^ Which, like the Pardiun's random arrows, wound; 
Drawn by xhe fpleador of a face fo fair« 
Vain fops, like moths, approach with forward air. 
With nonfenfe fraught fome vain coquet to pleafe : 
(So buzzing drones the fragrant rofe-bud teaze.) 
But foon they feel, with ihame and wonder fmic. 
Bright Marcia's eyes lefs brilliant than her wit. 
Virtue's ftem air their amorous thoughts refines. 
And ftill unfulUed lovely Marcia ihines« 



On Mifs Lucy F~— , afterwards Lady L ^^^n. 

1740. 

T UCIA was form'd by Heav'n in courts to fhiue, 

'^^'^ With grace and air and majefty divine : 

Yet o'er thofe charms her virtuous thoughts difpenfe 

The humblcil mien with rural innocence. 

Hence Vifcounts wait their doom from Lucia's eyes, 

Whilfl many a fwain in hopelefs filence dies. 

O 4 Mrs. 
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Mrs. W — ■■ n. Venus genctrix. 1760. 

» . • .... 1 ■ • ■ 

T T 7 HEN" Stella joins the blooming throng 

^^ Of Virgins dancing oh the plain, 
A Grace ihe feems the NymjAs among. 
Or Dian 'midfl: her Virgin train. 

But when with fweet maternal ait 

She leads liilus thro* the grove, 
Jlcrfelf appears like Venus fair. 

Her wanton boy the God of Love, 



On fome Flowers drawn by Mife 



WHEN for the prize the heavenly rivals ftrove 
Before the Phrygian fwain in Ida's grove ; 
Venus in vain had brib'd her judge with Helen, 
Had Pallas nam'd her favourite Molly A n. 
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On the celebrated Mifs W * * *, 

THRESH as ^he Spring and like Aurora fair, 

"*• Clarinda iiFues forth, the public care ! . 

Where'er fhe moves admiring crowds refort; 

Wh^lft round their Queen the Loves and Graces fport; 

Her eyes the hearts of heedlefs fops beguile. 

Who catch each glance, and feed upon each fmile. 

But the bleft Youth, diftinguifli'd from the throng. 
Who hears th* enchanting accents of her tongue. 
Her native witi her more than manly fenfe, 
Exprefs'd with' fweet, bewitching diffidence. 
Owns in her mind more powerful beauty li^s. 
And fcarce obferves the 'uftre of her eyes. 



To Mrs. C. Macauly; 

On her Scheme for a popular Government. 

jQ HOULD e'er with us that haughty creature man 

Adopt, fair Catherine, thy Utopian plan : 
Where firmly to fecure the People's right. 
The various Powers in equal laws unite : 
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Yet mvL& thy fcheme foon fhare the ufual fate« 
Unlefs thoo'rt banifh'd from the ncw-form'd date* 
Even Britons would be flaves — and pleas'd refign 
Their lib^ties to iienfe and diantis like thine ; 
Defeat at once thy patriotic view> 
And delegate a iorereign power to you. 



ijji 



Apology to Lucinda. 

T?ROWN not, Lacinda, that the wacd'ruBg Mofr 
•^ Thro' diftant fields her fav'rite uJk purfues: 
For (ho' with various fweets (he decks her lays, ■ 
Colle£Hng ev'ry flower that meriu pr^ufe ; 
Tho' in each Nymph fome chaxm perhap may find. 
Some faint refemblance of Locinda's mind ; 
From you ihe paints each grace and winning art : 
W/y fhare my verfe, hvttyou poiTdfs my heart. 

The Parting. 

Written fome Months after Marriage. 

^ I ^HE rifing Sun thro' all the grove 

DifFus'd a gladfome ray : 
My Lucy fmil'd, and talk'd of love ; 
And every thing look'd gay. 

B 
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Bat ah ! the fatal hour was come. 

That forc'd mc from my dear : 
My Lucy then thro' grief was dumb. 

Or fpoke but by a tean 

Now far from her And bU& I n>aoi» 

All Nature wears a diange : 
The azure iky feems wrapt in gloom. 

And every place Ipoks fbange. 

Thofe fiow'ry fields, this verdant fcene. 

Yon larks that towering fihg» 
With fad contrail increafe my fpleen. 

And make me loath the fpring. 

My books, that wont to footh my mind. 

No longer now can pleafe : 
There only thofe amufement find. 

That have an heart at eafe. 

Even life itfelf is taftelefs grown. 

From Lucy whilft I (bay : 
Sick of the world, I mafe alone. 

And figh the live-long day. 

The 
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The Rofc-bnd. * 

To Lavinia at Fifteen. 

TT7ITHIN this cool cmbow'ring fhade« 
^ This iwect retreat for lovers made ; 
Amidft the glitt'ring pearls of morn. 
That ev'ry leaf and fpray adorn ; 
How fweetly blooms this tp^ning rtfe / 
How frefh its purple luftre glows ! 
Soft odjHirs round its beauties play ; 
How fragrant in the cool of day ! 

Oh ! bleft with youth and form'd for love, 
Lavinia regent of the grove ! 
Of fcnfe refin'd and iimple taile. 
With rural innoccncy grac'd ; 
That unafFe£led flate of mind. 
Which few from books, or breeding find ; 
Alike from awkward iilence free. 
And loud, infipid gaiety ; 
Whofe conduft all muft fo approve. 
That all muft envy, or muft love ; 
O ! fweeter than the dawning rofe, 
Whofe cheeks a livelier blufh difclofe ! 

W 
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When foon^ drawn forth to open day^ 
You fhine amidft the young and gay^ 
Where Flatt'ry throws her gilded dart^ 
Vice fkulks beneath each modifh sit. 
May no miilaken excellence 
To Folly footh your vig'rous fenfe : 
No courtly airs^ with honour's face^ 
Refine to guilt each virgin grace : 
No t&He from Italy or France, 
Corrupt your native elegance ! 
May you> fecure from the extremes 
Of Scandal's blafts, or Flatt'ry's beams, 
Referve, for generous Strefhom*$ arms. 
Your beauty's bloom, and virgin charms ! 



The Anti-platonic. 

From the Derby Journal, 1742. 

TJ Y Heaven, 'tis all mere affedation ! 
■■^ I hate this cant of Wit and Senfe 5 
What ! barter love for converfation ? 
Soft ki^es for impertinence ? 



Some 
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Some defp'rate prudes pr battered beam. 
Thro' envy, impotence, or prMc^ 

Firft forg'd thefe dull Platonic laws. 
And mental charms firft deifi«d. 

Bat fee ! my Sylvia's felf appears 
In all the blooming: pride of youth ; 

Sappho looks pale; and CuriO (wears, 
Sufh Beauty ha* more charmrthan Truth. 

And who, thaC views tbofe ra£ant eyes, 
Thofe foby lips and gkn^ag diceks. 

But Plato's vifioRs auift defpiie. 

And fneer when learned Sappho fpeak?* 

What charms ideal, fenfe refin'd. 

What moral beauties taught by books. 

Can raife to heavenly thoughts the mind, 
Like Sylvia's fweet, bewitching looks ! 

I muft (oh ! let not H-ft-gs frown) 
Adore, all fenfual, charms like thefc ; 

One glance would meh a Stoic down. 
One kifs — convert a Socrates. 
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The Anfwtr. 

^*T^ H Y taile of Iife> my £rlencl, fteiiu true ; 

"*" Stoics / ha^, as well as you. 
All happine& I build on fUaJure ; 
Nor would be itinted in my meafurew 

Could love iecure a lofting blifs. 
Thy fyflem were not much amUk 
Would Sylvia's charms thus bloom thro' life. 
Nor fade, when (he becomes a wife ; 
Would Cupid's torch for ever blaze» 
Still bright as in our youthful days : 
Would health and vigour never leave thee— 
'Twere barb'rous fare to undeceive thee. 
To wake thee from thy dream of pleafitst^ 
AAd rob thee of thy fancy'd Qreafuve. 
Philofophy were then but vaui^ 
Which thus for pleafure g^ve thee pain. 

But oh ! with what a fatal fpeed 
Life's joys fly on, life's cares, fucceed { 
Oh ! think how (bon mtxe^Jt^fiudysf 
The fated appetite muft do^r : 

Thinks 



i 
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Think, when the novelty is o'er, 
Thefe raptures will exift no more. 

Learn then more real joys tof find 
In Virtue and a tranquil mind : 
Let fteafon's didates be purifuedy 
Each paflionand each lull fubdued. 
Which, unrefbain'd, be fure, my friendj 
In pain and mifery muft end. 
Seek fUafures that will always laft. 
Or leave no iting behind when paft. 

On an Orange Flower, 

Put into her Bofom by Mrs. W • •# 
In the Style of Waller. 

f^^ O ! envied Flower, in all thy pride^ 
^"^^ To that fair bofom go ; 
And there thy fnowy bloflbms hide 
In whiter drifts of fnow. 

Yet 'warmer than thy native clime 
Thou'lt find that feat of Love % 

Matur'd to fruit before thy timey 
As in the genial ftovci— 
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Ah ! no, with fragrant fweets oppreft 
You there intranc'd fhall lie ; 

« 

And^ like her Twain, were he ie bleftj; 
In ecflaiies mufl die. 



• t 



Anfwer. 

' I ^HO' Waller, in lewd Charles's days^ 

Licentious love-fongs writ ; 
We pardon him^ but cannot praifej 
For fhewing thus his wit. 



But tho* perhaps of flagrant crimes 

Too jullly we complain ; 
Yet George may boaft of decent times 

That dignify his reign. 

Then would'ft thou merit Waller's famCi 

And even to Pope's afpire ? 
Let Reafon check thy amorous flame^ 

And Virtue tune thy lyre. 



The 
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€^ 



The Charms of Innocenct. 



But this virtMMs Maid fubdues me quite/lf 

Shakes?* 



.To 



'Tp H Y youth is fled ; no wit h^ thou to boaft ; 
•* ^Thy charms arc faded ; and thy vhtue lofl : 
Yet ftill that face with pleafure we behold ; 
Still fit attentive whilft thy tale is told. 
Nay ; J// fome warmth thofe features can impart. 
Tit raife ibme foft emotions in the he^rt. 

O ! fay, what magic gains thee this refpeft. 
And guards thee from thy weil-defervM negle^l ? 
*Tis not thy rank, thy fortune, or thy fenfe— 
No; 'tis th' appearance ftill of Innocence. 
*Tis Virtue charms us — tho' ihe's thine no more : 
The fubftance lofi — (he (hadow we adore. 



The 
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The Setting Sun. 

To Lady — 

^T 7 HEN Phoebus glows with radiant gold 

^ In his meridian height. 
What eye un-injur'd can behold 
Th' infafferable light ? 

But when declining to the wtft 

He fhoots a feebler ray. 
His charms in milder radiance dreft 

With'pieafure we furvey. 



In height of bloom, thus Fulvia charmM> 

Thus tortur'd every heart ; 
Her dazzling eyes each breail alarm'd ; 

Each glance conveyed a dart. 






Their luflrc foften'd now by time, 

Lefs ardent is their fire : 
Tho' amiable as in her prime— 
With fafetv we admire. 

Hiltnat. 
P'2 The 
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The Rifing Sun. 

To the Same. 

i 

MORTAL! (for fach thou art, bright n 
Tho' like an Angel fair:) 

How foon muft all thofe beauties fade. 

Which now *' are all thy care l" 

Thofe fatal lures to fin and pride. 
Which bounteous Heaven beltows 

As bleflings, are, when mifapplied. 
The iburce of endlefs woes. 

Untnught by Reafon or by Grace 

Our pafCons to controul. 
Too oft beneath an Aagel's face 

Sin lurks, and tajifits the foul. 

But oh ! prepare in time, my friend. 

Ere yet thofe charms decay. 
Prepare the Bridegroom to attend; 

Who bids thee halle away. 
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Begin thy glimmering lamp to trim 

With penitence and tears ; 
Addrefs thy humble fuit to him. 

Who contrite finners hears. 

Then riling from the marble tomb. 

Thy charms tho' faded here ; 
Yet thou in heaven again fhalt bloom, 

A brighter Angel there. -» 

Paffor Fido, 



Pj PART 
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PART VI. 
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Hymen and Pomona. 

TJERHAPS 'tis true, what witlings urgC| 
^ *' That needful thing, a wife, 
** As often proves the plague and fcourge 
" As comfort of one's life.'* 



For Marriage is an orchard fair. 
And various fruits produces. 

Of four and fweet, of joy and care. 
Like Autumn's various juices. 



When 
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Wlien forward girls and amorotts boys 

The Tweets of love betray j 
How foon the tufcioas, tranfient joys^ 

Like Sumnur frxiiis, decay I 

Let minds in judgment grown n^ature. 

In Hymen's bands engage ; 
Such loves the Winter will endure* 

An^ mellQWtr grpw by ag^ 

Look round you well before you wed. 
With caution make your choice ; 

By no fond whim or paffion led. 
Attend to Reafon's voice. 

The NymjA that's beautiful and gay. 
Rich, generous, fweet, and mild, 

^f fuch there be, fuch furely may 
Be Golden Pippins fiyVdi. 

jSome, proud of fenfe and ill-bred wit. 
Are harih as Coccagec : 

5uch fruit may be for grinding fit- 
But eat who will for me. .: ' " ' 



The 



r 
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The rural lafe with ruddy checks. 

The Redftrcak we may name ; 
Whofe lufciotts, wholcfome juice bcfpcaks 

The foil from whence • flic camcv 

Some dames the Johnrappic may fnit ; 

Like fhrivel'd parchment dried : 
But feme men chpofe fuch lafiittg fruity 

Nor envy fuch their l^ride* 

Others, like pears, look fweet, and imilc 

Gn every pretty fellow : 
Too early ripe, they pleafe awhile ; 

But foon they grow too mellow* 

Your froward, four, ongracions ihrews '* 

Make houfewiPry their boail t 
Like Ruflednes, $t fauce for goofe ! 

And there they rule the roafl. 

Mark where good fenfe and fweetnefs dwells 
And truth without difguiie ; 
' The man that finds this Non-pareil^ 
Has fufcly gain'd a prize. 

t Hcrefoidibire« 



'XV^ 
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The royal * WiUing^tW k grows 

Neglcdled in our fields ; 
Yet manag'd well, the Artift knows 

The nobleft liquor yields. 

Then let not rakes blafpheme the Fair^ 

For wedlock's wild abofes ; 
When, evea from Crabs one may with care. 

' Extrad delicious juices* 



The TriumpH of Ceres -, or. The Harveft-h 

To the Tune of *' What beauteous fanes encln 

' *' my fight?'' 

TT 7HAT chearful founds falute our cars. 

And echo o'er the lawn ! 
Behold ! the loaded car appears. 

In joyful triumph drawn. 
The Nymphs and Swains^ a jovial band. 

Still fhouting as they come> 

With rullic inftruments in hand. 

Proclaim the Harveft-home. 

• The famous Devonihire fruit* 
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The golden iheaves, pil'd up on high, 
^ Within the barn are ftor'^d : 
The careful hind, with fccret joy 

Exiilting, views his hoard. « 

His labours paft, he counts his gains ; 

And freed from anxious care. 
His cafks are broach'd ; the fun>burnt fwains 

His rural plenty fhare. 

In dance and fbng the night is fpent ; 

All ply the ipicy bowl : 
And jefts and,harmlefs merriment ' 

Expand the arllefs foul. 
Young Colin whifpcrs Rofalind, 

Who ftill reap'd by his fide ; 
And plights his troth, if (he prove kind. 

To take her for his bride. 

For joys like thcfe, thro* circling years. 

Their toilfome taik they tend : 
The hind fucceffive labours bears. 

In profpe£t of the end : 



la 



saf humorous; 

In SjMiiig or Winter fows hk iced'; 

Mannres or tills the fiul ; *. 
In Summer varioiu cuu fncceed ; 

But Harveft crowns his toil* 



The Banks of the Wye* 

To the Tune of *' Twnd Side.'' 

'T^HO' I've rambled all Europe around, 

"^ Would the Fat^a with my wiihes caimfif$ 
I would fcorn even Claflical ground. 

And fix on the Banks of the Wye. 
There the earth does its bleilings profufe, 

Unaififled, at Nature's command^ 
Each objed for pleafure and ufe. 

Spread forth with a liberal hand. 

Let fops, who come Frenchified homc^ 
To the vulgar with raptures explain 

The wonder? of Paris or Rome, 
On the Banks of the Tibur and Seine. 

N( 
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Nor the Seine, nor the Tibur — nor Po, 

Nor the Arno itffelf caii fupply. 
Nor a ftream in the world that I know. 

Such charms as the Banks of the Wy^. 

Tell mt not of the Dahabe or Rhine 

Or the Volga that kingdoms divide : 
What care I for their cities fo fine> 

Or the vineyards that cover their fide ? 
Long flouriih their wealth and their trade I 

Shall I envy their fplendor ? Not I ; 
Whilft at eafe I'm inglorioafiy laid 

Oil- the flowery Banks of the Wye. 

Leit Scotchmen in fonnets difplay 

How their Shepherds fb happily fe^d 
Their flocks on the fWeet-winding Tay^ 

Or the pleafanter Banks of the Tweed. 
Their beauties may doubtlefs be great ; 

But furcly they never can vie , , 

With the woods, rocks, and meadows? fo fwcct, 

That v&ry the Banks of the Wye. 

o Tho» 



From the world whilft fequefter'd I fly. 
And live in a coctage more bleft 
On my favourite Banks of the Wye. 

The Fry ar and Old N ick -, or, A Cure for ] 

To the Tune of '' King John and the Abbot ofi 

** terbury*** 

\ Parfon there was and he dwelt with a *fquirc, 

Who treated him kindly as Prieft monght de 

He preach'd and faid grace and had naught elfe to 

But to put round the bottle — and carry the fcrew. 

Derry down— down, & 



His greateil delight was in reading and walkiag ; 
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The ^fquire's young lifter, whofe name it was Kitty> 
"Was tall and genteel, good-natur'd, tho* witty ; 
Her eyes were fo bright, her expreffions fo fmart^ 
They ihot the poor Fryar quite thorough the heart. 

Derry down, &c. 

This Fryar (for rhyme-fake, we'll call him plain Dick) 
Had a friend in a corner, whofe name was * Old Nick, 
To whom, thus diftrefs'd, he refolv'd to apply. 
Quoth he, " My friend Nick, I fhall certainly die." 

Derry down, &c. 

" How fo!" quoth his friend, ''pray what's come to pafs ?'* 
" Alas !" quoth the Fryar, ** alas ! Nic-o-las ! 
" I'll tell you the fecret, my friendlhip to prove ; 
" Tho* I'm fure I fhall die, it is only for Love." 

Derry down, &c. 

•* If that's all," quoth Nick, "I'm fure you ne'er can die, 
*' If you'll take but a glafs of my fine cherry-brandy"— 
So he flip'd to his trunk in a little dark place. 
Where Nick us'd to keep his great bottle and glafs. 

Derry down, &c. 

♦ N. T-k-ll, Efq; 

Q^ Here 
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" Here," quoth he, " is a dram, and I think it will fit ye; 
*' We'll drink a good health to your lovely Mifs Kitty : 
*' Take courage, my friend, lay afide this grimace ; 
" Perhaps the young Lady may pity your cafe." 

Derry down, &c. 

" Ah ! no," quoth the Prieft, " my re/pe^ for the Brother 
'^ My love for the Sifter will te^ich me to fmother \ 
*' Tho' my heart is on fire, in fccrct Til burn ; 
" For I love her too well— to wiih a return." 

Derry down, &c. 

Yet the Prieil lik'd the health, and likewife the liquor ; 
So the glaffes went round (till thicker and thicker ; 
'Till Nick thought it proper to lock up his trunk. 
When down dropt the Prieft«»as a herring dead-drunk. 

Derry down, &c. 

Beware then, ye lovers, how you deal with Old Nick 5 
You fee the fad fate of poor Fryar Dick : 
Tho' he liv'd like a faint, yet he dy'd like a iinner ; 
So the bell it did ring — and folks went to dinner. 

Derry down, &c. 
1742. 

The 
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The Preaching Fryan 

*ro the Tunc of ** Cbtvy Chacck^^ 
A Ballad; 

^ l^ O preach the word, one Sunday mom^ . 

A Fryar took his way ; 
No man e'er heard, fince he was born^ 
Such preaching as that day. 

This Fryar thought (ah ! dire miftakc !) 

His preaching was admir'd : 
And therefore he a vow did make 

To preach— 'till he was tir*d. 

For ere that folks had drefs'd them weli> 

The Preacher he begun ; 
And when they rang the evening belli 

The fermon fcarce was done^ ^ 

The 'fquire be^an to gape and fbrdtchi 

And pleafantly did fay, 
Man John, ftep home, my night-cap fetch ; 

For here we're-.likc toftay^ 
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Tho' oft with fnuff his nofe he bor*d. 

His fpirits for to roufe. 
The *fquire had ilcpt— but Miidam fnor'd 

So loud— fhe wak'd her ipoufe. 

Old fanner Hodge look'd defp'rate four. 
And cry'd, ** when fhall we dine ?'* • 

Quoth he, *' 'tis almoft foddering hour ! 
** Go, Cicely, milk the kine." 

A wag, that in the alley flood. 

Began to fham a cough ; 
Held out as long as e'er he cou'd. 

And then mov'd (lily off. 

The clerk, who to full many a drone 

Had lent a patient ear. 
Was now himfelf impatient grown. 

And could no longer t>ear. 

So, when the Fryar was at a fland. 

And could not make it out. 
The clerk his pfalm-book took in hand. 

And thus the pfalm gave out : 



i€ 
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*' All people that on earth do dwfell,**— 

Then twang'd it thro* the nofe \ 
The Fryar he now perceiv'd full well 

'Twas time the book to clofe. 



And tho' the days were long enough^ 
(For 'twas the month of June,) 

Referv'd the reft of his choice ftuff 
'Till " time more opportune^ 
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God profper long our church and ftate. 
Our wives and children all ! 

May ne'er again fuch tedious prate 
Poor Chriftian folks befall { 



0.$ War 
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War proclaimed at Brentford. 

Written, 1744. 

T) RIT AIN at length her wrath' declares, 
"^^^ And fierce to meet the foe prepares. 
Bellona mounts her iron car, 
Grac'd with the implements of war. 
* Auguila founds the dread alarm. 
And all our ports their gallies arm. 
Briftol and York have heralds fent 
Denouncing George's dire int«nt : 
Nay, Brentford npw proclaims defiance : 
Let Bourbon tremble at th' alliance. 



B 



The Force of Novelty. 

• Written at Bath, 1766. ^ 
ATH has- been deem'd, time out of mind^^* 



The feat of diflipation ; 
Where Britilh nymphs united find 
The follies of the nation. 



* London* 

Wlul( 
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While fomethiilg new to hear and fee, 

T\heir fancy ftill regales ; ^ 
Plays, concerts, balls, or public tea. 

Or conjurors, or fales : 

At length Religion takes its turn ; 

From kirk to kirk they 're gadding ; 
And oh ! how fierce their raptures burn. 

When fet on fire by * M-d-n ! 

Preach on, ye zealots, preach *and thrive. 

And triumph whilft you may- 
Should Punch with puppet-ftiew arrive. 

Again your flocks would flray. 



Every Man in his Humour ; or, Univcrfal 

Toleration. iy66. 

^ M ^ O Bath fince all the world repairs. 

For health or recreation ; 
'Tis fit that each ihould fay his pray'rs^- 
As fuits his inclination. 

* A popular Preacher. 

Qj^ And 
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And truly Bath is itill, we knowj 

So complaifantly given > 
She leaves her company to go 

What road they pleafe to heaven. 

The abbey our fore-fathers thought 

Enough in days of yore : 
But Chriflian zeal is waxing hot, 

r 

And folks want fomething more. 

For this the worthy Do<£lor rears 
A church without a fpire ; ? 

To tickle their capricious ears. 
All by a good coal-fire. 

By paint or muiic here each fenfe 

To piety is warm'd ; 
And wr^etches, deaf to eloquence. 

By elegance are charm'd. 

Yet froward fcdls care not a loufe ^ 

For pulpiti defk, or pew : 
The Quaker has his meeting-houfe. 

His fynagogue the. Jew. 



The 
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The Catholic^ in other places, 

Muft (kulk behind the laws : 
But ]o ! at Bath, full in our face? 

He puffs the good old caufie. 

The Tabernacle's fill'd each night : . 

There faints and iinners meet ; 
Their tragic Ayle and lamps Co bright 

May vie • with Orchard-ftreet. 

The godly 'mongft themfelves difpute : 

But none find much amifs in 
The dodrine of the f Her^nhute, 

That preaches up chafte kifling. 

Priefts orthodox, and heretics. 

In cafTock, or inpallio. 
May here play pff their merry-tricks. 

And need not a feraglio, 

* The play-houfc. 

+ The name of Count Z-zendorfs feat, the founder of the fcft s 
who was boldly charged with principles and prances of an amorous 
tendency— yet there are many good people amongft their followers- 
See " Moravianifm compared" 5 by the late Biihop of Exeter — Count 
Rimmius— Mr. Whitfield's Pamphlet, &c. 

The 
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The crcfccnt is a Turkidi. fancy. 

By Mahomet refpc£tcd ; 
Let!s hear then what their dodtors can (ay > 

And be a mofqae ere^ed. 

Jews, Turks, and heretics to pleaie. 

What more can mortals do ? 
Unlefs, to humoor the Chinefe, 

You'd have a pagod too. 

With • Bonzes gamblers may unite. 

And (though to us uncivil. 
Our fabbaths and our gods they flight) 

Adore fome Indian f devil. 

Thus Bath fliall treat with due refpe<5l 

The gods of every nation : 
Thus grant to each fantallic fed, 

A General Toleration. 



• Chinefe pricfts. 

t As they zTzfaid to do, though probably the Devil and they may be 
abufed. 



• The 
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The Moral. 

For modes of faith whilft zealots fight. 

Yet no t^wo fedts agree 
What fyllem or what church is right ; 

Th' ejlablifi'd church for me ! 



The Innocent Theft. 

X70U tell us, Dodor, ^' 'Tis a fin to Ileal ;" 

We to your pradlice from your text appeal : 
Yoxxjieal a fermon, J^eal a nap ; and pray. 
From dull companioiis don't youjleal away ? 



An Epitaph: 

Alluding to the Expreffions, *' S^ifia 'viaior,^*'^*^ Hoc tefiin 

Q TOP ! gentle traveller, flop your horfc. 

And view awhile this lifelefs corfe : 
You can't conceive how great a man 
Contradted he's within this fpaa. • 

5 t^^ 
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Alive indeed 'twas honeft Jack : 
We've often thump'd him on th6 back. 
He'd take his glafs without a fufs ; 
And we e'en thought him one of us. > 
But now, behold ! when dead arid gone. 
He's juftly ftyl'd *' the great Sir John." 
See ! Virtue's felf her diflance keep. 
And Angels o'er his aihes weep ! 
With trump ereft the goddefs Fame 
To diftant regions founds his name; 

Thus much 'twas fit that you fhould {enow : 
Kow, gentle traveller— you may go. 

On Two Poets ; 

Buried in the fame Grave. 

XJ ENEATH one tomb here fleep two faithful friends : 

■*^ Conftant thro' life, united in their ends. 

Their (Indies, their amufements were the fame ; 

Alike their genius, and alike their fame. 

By fortune favour'd, or by want opprejfs'd. 

Still they in common every thing poircfs'4 ; 

One heart, one mind, one purfe — tho' fmall their riches. 

One room, one bed, one hat, one pair gf breeches, 

A Rca- 
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I 

A Reafonable Satisfaftion. 

Imitated from Sir Thomas More. 

— 
^T7 HILST glory's caufe two long campaigns 

^ ^ Thrafo in diftant climes detains. 
His wife had fix'd her fad retreat 
Contiguous to Sir Harry's feat ; 
Who, in mere pity to her cafe. 
Kindly fiipply'd the hufband's place, 

Thrafo return'd ; the tale tranfpircs ; 
Revenge the Captain's bofom fires : 
He takes his fword, intent on blood. 
And meets the Knight behind a wood : 
** Scoundrel," quoth he, ** fay, on thy life, 
** Haft thou prefum'd to kifs my wife ?'* 

The Knight, unmoy'd by Thrafo's rant, 
Reply'd (and grafp'd his oaken plant) 
** Why really. Sir, 'twixt me and you, 
** The thing you hint at 's very true." 
** You own it then I — oh ! very well— 
** Or elfe, by all the dev'ls in hell ! 
" But that thou haft the fad confeft— 
*' This trufty fword had picrc'd thy breaft." 

The 
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The Fond Keeper. 

To C Efq; 

^np H Y Chtu-mer is fo d-xhn'd a jilti 

Her very air bdtfays her guilt : 
If e'er fhc deigns to walk the flrcets. 
She's curs'd by every foul Ihe meets. 
The fober trad^fman at his door. 
Proclaims aloud, " There walks a whore I'* 
The cinder-wenches, one and all. 
Concur to thruft her from the wall. 
The paviour refls Up6n his ramtoer. 
And to his comrade cries, '* 'od d-mn her ?"— • 

*' All this you tell me j but in vain | 
*' I feel it gall, yet hug my chain : 
** Then fneer and laugh and rail your fill^ 
" ril hear it all j and— love her ftill.'* 



.) 



The 
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Tht Fair Parthian. 

A S dowtt the Mall one day a well-drefs'd Pair 
Before me Walk'd ; h6r lovely ihapc and air; 
The rich brocade, the ribands, and the lace. 
That deck her limbs, tOid all hdf petfoii grace. 
Each lock that (hades her neck conveys a dart ; 
And various charms confpire t' enflave my heart* 
Sure, never mortal was bewitch'd like me — 
But when ihe turn'd her face— my heart was ft«e. 



On a Rake^ 

'ho intrigued with the Maid, whilll he was courting 

the Millrefs. 

Tn OR GIVE me. Madam, if, in hafte 
•*■ This tranfient life to li^e, 
Thofe pleafures I prefume to taile. 
Which you refufe to give. 



The 
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The Lady's Anfwcr. 

A^ OOD Sir, iince you arc fuch an • oaf, 
^^^^ And fuch your tafte of life ; 
You've had a ilice ; pray take the loaf; 
And make my maid your wife. 



The Amorous 'Squire. 

QTREPHON in vain purfu'd a rural Fair; 
^^ The rofy obje6t of his tender care. 
The nyjnph, who long had lov*d a fturdy fwain. 
Still view'd the am'rous Strephon with difdain. 

Provoked, he ftrove by force to ftorm her charms ; 
She rais'd her hand — and dafh'd him from her arms. 
•* Ah ! ceafe," cries he, " fubdue that barb'rous fpite; 
** Tho' doomed to love, I was not born to fight. 
*' You've flol'n my heart ; deprive me not of breath $ 
** Tho{c/ro<wjts aie cruel — but that_^ is death.'V 



* Provincial word for a "fooli 



»» 
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{To be) written in a young Lady^s Milton. 

/^Z OE, to Cloe's foibles fomewhat blind. 

Admires the wild caprice of womankind.^— 
" Strange ! that our modern Eve, fo void of grace^ 
*' Should for an apple curfe the human race I" 
Her cenfure thus on Eve rafh Cloe pours, 
Whilft flxe hcrfclf green fruit and chalk devours. 
But ceafe, fair Maid, that fatal crime to blame. 
When you, more frail, had furely done the fame : 
For lefs reftraint your Maker's will had crofs'd. 
Nay, for 2icrab, yoixr Paradifc had loft. 



An Incident in high Life. 



'T^HE Bucks had dinM, and deep in council fat; 

'*' Their wine was brilliant — but their wit grew flat ; 
Up ftarts his Lordfliip, to the window flies. 
And lo ! '* a race ! a race !" in rapture cries ; 
•* Where?" quoth Sir John : ** AVhy fee ! two drops of rain 
Start from the fummit of ^e cryftal pane : 

R '* A thou- 
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•* A thoufand pounds ! which drop, with nimbled force, 
** Performs its current down the flipp'ry courfe !" 
The bctts were fix*d ; in dire fufpence they wait 
For vidory, pendent on the nod of Fate. 
Now down the iafli, unconfeious of t^e ptize. 
The bubbles roll«^ike pearls from C/ff's eyes. 

But ah ! the glittering joys of life are fhort ! 
How oft two joAiing fteeds hare fpoil'd the (port I 
Lo ! thus attraflion, by coercive laws, 
Th' approaching drc^s into 9ni bubble draws. 

Each cursM his fate, that thus their projed crofs'di 
How hard thek lot, who neither won nor loft ! 



The Invifiblc. ; 

» 

Written at College, 1747. 

^IT/H AT mortal burns not with the lore of £uie ?<^ 
^ ^ Some yrite, fome figlit— ibme eat tiieaielves a 
name. 
For fame beau Frightful haunts each public place. 
And grows conipicuoiis for his ngly face* 

Laura, 
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aura, the rural circle's cOdHant boaft^ 

ighs for the Mall> and longi K> b^ a itmft. 

he prieftling, prond of dd^fihe not his owh, 

furps a fcarf^and l0figi to preach ih Town. 

'en fFhitfield^s faints, whofe cant has fiU'd the nation^ 

oil more for fame, I trow^ than Reformation. 

Varus, tho' blefs'd with learning, fenfe, and wit, 

;t prides himfelf in never (hewing it : 

fe in his cell, he (hdns the daring crowd, 

nd inward ihines, like Sol behind a cloud* 

)r Fame let fops to diftaht rigictfis roaih, 

) ! here's the man— whd ittfvdr fiir« ff ofll homei ! 

— ... 

hat unfeen wight— whom all men Wilt to fie 5 
luftrious grown — by mcfe obfctirity. 



A Reaffdfiabfe RcqUfttf. 
" Ridebis ; ti liaiHdm:^ Plin. 

Tt ^ Y pcrfon's bdd, and thin rtiy face ; 
^^ The wh«Ie ti'airts cRgnhy itfd gi^ee. 
Langh out» £dr liiaIkE (<Risr \t&^ ytru wHl 
Indulge your miriB, JkiA t*c f^ filr. 

R 2 
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I fee you're tickled to the foul : 
Young folks are Uruck with thbgs fo droll. 
Laugh in my face ('tis what you lack.) 
Yet ftay — 'till you're behind my back. 

Hibemiati 



* The Pf ayer of an Humorift. 

r^VRIO, 'tis plain by all thefe motto's. 

Romantic wight ! prefers 
Wild woods, wild rocks, and fhkpelefs grotto's. 
To gardens, and parterres. 

Each weed he culls of various hue ; 

Wild flow'rs are his delight : 
The primrofe pale, the hy'cinth bjue. 

And dog-rofe charm his £ght. 

4 

All thefe, around his mo£y feat. 

He plants with wond'rous care; 
And thus, in-d^s of pardiing heat> 

To Heav'n S^& his pray'r : 



«€ 
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** O ! fend us rain, yc gracious Powers ; 

" The earth refreftiment needs : 
** Not for my com, my fruits, or flow'rs ; 

•' But oh !— preferve my weeds !** 



The Virtuofo. 



WHAT, to the valiant Knight of Spain, 
Was Donna del' Tobofo j— 
Such is the idol of his brain 
To every Virtuofo, 

Don Quixote to a goddefs lifted 

An home-fpun country lafs : 
Each grain of com the damfel fifted. 

With him for pearls could pafs, 

Whatever the curious deifies^ 

It thus his fancy warms. 
And gives to fhells and butterflies 

Imaginary charms. 

R3 But 
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But let nQt ti^ofe that Utak.mpre gr^v^, 
Thcmfelves their wifdoffi f fidn^ ; 

Since every man Qiiiil fq^n^ptii^ps l^ye. 
His hQbbj-iLQrf^ tpfi4c Ofi^ 



On Qu^k M^di^^nes. 

To ■ Efq; at Bath. 

• 

^T 7HEN S^acc new; with radiance bright, 
^ ^ Shincs^ forth ,ia her i^Qridian light. 
And Learning's ftores theip idd utipart 
To dignify the healing art : 
When Britain iQsng h^ yicw'4 witk prW^ 
Her realms with ts^cn of ftUl fiij^lie^; 
When Bath, health's mjtg»i»e, can kwft 
Of regulars a nttme^:(M;k5 hafti 
Phyficians of difUnguifh'd fame. 
Whom friendihip bi4« ^^^r-i9^Qti 19 MJntS, : 
To whom» by long inilri^^ipiv tr^J^'dj 
All Nature's )aws k.^X^ \m^ cxfi^bf^i i 
For Heaven's — and for your own f^^^ 
Beware, my friends, biw^re of Quacks ! 

5 



] 
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Let W-rd, let J-mes, or gentle H-U 
Their powders boaft, or drop, or pill. 
Their effenccs of fage or honey. 
To cafe you of your pain-^and money ; 
Yet what avails a pompous name. 
If poifons flow diflblve your frame ? 
If numbers flill have vidims died 
To the beft medicines-^mifapplied ? 

Think how egrcgioufly they fool us. 
Who vaunt the fame ipeciiic bolus. 
Or fam'd Elixir can root out 
A fever, dropfy, ftone, or gout ? ' 

For contradidlions can't be true. 
And what cures me — may murder you- 

Too fure I am, thefe boafled nofirums^ 
Like thofe difpens'd from country rofirum*. 
More mortal men deprive of breath. 
Than * Battle, Murder, Suddain death. 
Or, could we but the truth examine. 
Than Plague, or Peftilence, or Famine. 

* Three noted phyficians in Oxford. VzTt Schol. 



R 4 On 



248 H U M O R O U S. 



On a noted Quack; 

Who ** travels by Aft of Parliament. 



>» 



X7 E folemn tribe, who write and take your fees. 

Adorn 'd with Englifh or with Scotch degrees ; 
Who boaft of licences, and idly pufF 
Your ledures, hofpitals, and fuch vain fluff: 
Behold a wight, of more intrinfic worth. 
For public good, tho* ** gouty *^ fallies forth ! 
" His Uncle's pupil r who, for Thirty years. 
Has dried the widow's and the orphan^s tears ; 
*' Allowed by all a inoft ingenious'* Sage ; 
Styl'd by himfelf " the Wonder of the age • /" 
The great Bhappee! who fcorns your lettered ikill. 
Soft fiaylis, Lucal, and thou, gentle H-11; 

Sent forth '' by Aa of Parliament'' -^X.o kill ! 

» 

* The Italics are the words of his AdTcrtifeoieBt. 



Panacsea ; 
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Panacaea ; or. The Univcrfal Remedy. 

IT 7ELC0ME to Baiae's ftreams, ye fons of fpleen ! 

Who rove from fpaw to fpaw— to fhift the fccnc: 
While round the dreaming fbant you idly throng> 
Come, learn an wholefome leflbn from my fong. 
Ye Fair, whofe rofes feel th' approaching froft. 
And drops fupply the place of fpirits loft : 
Ye 'Squires, who, rack'd with gouts, at Heaven repine. 
Condemned to water for excefs in wine : 
Ye portly Cits, fo corpulent and full. 
Who eat and drink till appetite grows dull : 
For whets and bitters then unftring the purfe, 
Whilft Nature more opprefs'd grows worfe and worfe 5 
Dupes to the craft of pill-prefcribing Leach, 
You nod or laugh at what dull parfons preach : 
Hear then th' Empiric Bard, who fpums your wealth. 
And gratis gives a fure receipt for health ! 
No more thus vainly roam o'er fea and land ; 
When lo ! a fovereign remedy at hand. 
No dear-bought cordial, or infernal draught. 
With Ihort relief— but ling'ring poifon fraught : 

"'Tis 
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" 'Tis Temperance then that muft your health reflorc' 

**Tcu preachy and not prefcribe." — '* Why then, 'tis m 

•• 'Tu Ahftinence : nay, Fafiing is my plan ;" 

Heaven's antidote againft the fins of man. 

The time for temp'rance, ny friend, is paft ; 

To live, to eat with pleafare, you mxiSifafi. 

Foul luxury's the caufe of all your pain i 

Nature and reafon bid you then abiUia. 

Nature, tho' long by furfeiting opprcft. 

Will Toon regain her native force by rei. 

The waters hence aflume baliamic pow'r. 

The blood to cleanfe, th' obtruded glands to icour. 

Fait, and take reft, ye candidates for fleep. 

Who from high food tormenting vigils keep. 

Fail, and be fat, thou ftarveling in a gown : 

Ye bloated, faft— I'll warrant it brings you down* 

Ye Nymphs, that pine o'er chocolate and roils. 

Hence gain frefh bloom, freih vigour to your ibal&. 

Fail, and fear not ; you'll need no drop or pill ; 

Hunger maj flarve, excefs is^# to kill. 
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The Confultation. 

^np^HREE Dofiors, me^ in confaltaitioii. 

Proceed witk great deliberation. 
The cafe was defperate, all agreed ; 
But what of tk^t f they muft be fee'd» 
They write then (as 'twas fit they ihou'd) 
But for their own, not patient's good. 
Confulting wifely (don't mifkake. Sir) 
Not wha( to give, but what to take. Sir. 



Reply to a Satire on the Phyficians. 

— a^p/* Trti^g/^. MoscH. 

IT 7 HOE'ER thou art, conceaPd from fight 

^ ^ That hurJ*ft thy pois'nous darts ; 
Well haft thou aim'd — to fliew thy fpite, 
Tho' not to fhew thy parts. 



Tho« 



( 
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Tho' men^ for craft or avarice known» 

Or ignorance, like thine, 
Difgrace the art ; yet all maft own 

The art itfelf 's divine* 

And coke the time, as haply 'twill. 

When goat or ilone attacks, 
Thou'lt fly for refuge to their (kill. 

Whom now thou treat'ft as Quacks* 

Then ihalt thou court the God of verfe, 
(Whofe gifts you now profane) 

To bid. his fons remove the curfe^ 
And — — he^ thy pain. 



On the Mufical Contcfts at Bath, 1770. 

A T Bath, the feat of joy and eafe, 
•^ "^^ Studious each other's tafte to pleafe^ 
Strangers in concert. out and all 
Join at the Pump, the Rooms, the Ball : 
Diilindlion none is here allow'd 
To mark the great, the rich, the proud : 




By 
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By int'reft link'd, as by a ftrong cord. 
All play*d in unifon and concord : 
And really. Sir, it would amaze one. 
To obferve th' harmonious diapajon. 

But now King, Commoners, and Peers 
Are all together by the ears : 
The ladies into parties rufh. 
And warm for difF'rent int'refts — pufli. 
The heartieft friends now difagree 
For Tweedle-dum and Twecdle-dee ; 
And hear, at • Simp/on*^, or at • Morgari*s, 
Of naught but fiddlefticks and organs. 

But fye ! my friends, let M/cord ceafe. 
And Spencer tune you all to peace. 
What joy can Mufic's felf afford, 
'Till perfcd harmonj^ *s rcftor'd ? 

* Coffee-houief. 



Aq 
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An Eftimate of Life. A 

A la Groffier. 

IN bloom of youth, with fpirits gay. 
Thro' Life's brifk trade I made my way j 
School's 'prenticcfliip with labour paft, 
Methought I could not live too fail. 
Whole/ale laid in my ftock of joys, 5 

Pill bought by weight aver-du-pois : 
And ftill my happinefs I found 
Full fixteen ounces to the pound. 

But age comes on with gouty pains ; 
Life's trade grows dull, and fmall my gains; 
Now Fate retails my fcanty pleafure • 
By d-mn'd Apothecary's meafure : 
By drams and fcruples now I live. 
Nor longer tafte what life can give. 
My blifi weighs light ; fad cares prevail 5 
And conftant mifery turns the fcale. 



A Journey 



I 
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i Journey to London ; or, The Oxonian in 

Town. 

*' Omnia Rofrne cum pretio^** Juv« 

'T^ HO' icarce three days I've been in Town, 

Mere want of cafh will drive me down. 
My purfe grows thin ; for night and day. 
Naught have I heard but — Pay, pay, pay : 
The perquifites of one day more 
Would quite exhaoft my flender florc. 

My cloak-bag (carriage paid) was brought; 
What then ? the coachman claims a groat : 
And tho* my lodging's fcarcc a Hep hence. 
The porter will be paid his three-pence. 

Some fee is due to all one mfeets : 
One begs — for fweeping of the ftreets. 
Drop but your glove, or afk the way ; 
Some Wretched objed makes you pay. 
You pay for blacking of your (hoes ; 
Your daily barber ; daily news. 
Pay double for your horfe's meat ; 
And pay for corn— he does not cat. 

Yoa 
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You pay, at taverns if you dine. 
For Tpungy bread and wretched wine : 
Or> if you hope your cafe to mend. 
By dining with foine wealthy friend ; 
Ere you can reach the guarded • door. 
Your dinner '11 coft you ten times more. 

Are you for church, amongft the godly ? 
Things there are manag'd fomewhat oddly : 
The fexton (hews a pew, no doubt. Sir, 
But you mufipaj to be let out. Sir, 

Thrufl but your head, where new or old 
Books, pidlures, houfehold-goods are fold ; 
You'd better be in bed and deeping : 
For fure as Fate, you'll pay for peeping. 

Well then, fince thus I'm forc'd to pay, 
I'll pay my lodgings, and away ; 
Efcape from noife, and dull, and heat. 
To fome fequefter'd, cool retreat ; 
Or hail again, in quefl of knowledge. 
The venerable walls of College. 

But hold, good Sir; not quite fo faft; 
You've fomething more to pay at laft ; 

* Va^ls to fervants— not thcD abolifliM. 



HUMOROUS. 257 

The houfe-maid, hoftler, honeft James, 

That brufh'd your cloaths, have each their claims 5 

With various articles ne'er thought on ; 

Which three days ftay in Town have brought on. 

Nay, ere you can the fuburbs quit. 
You'll meet with more expences yet : 
For lo ! the furly toll-men ftand. 
Their tickets ready in their hand ; 
And, all your quellions difregarding. 
Will ftrip you of your laft poor farthing. 

In London then, or go, or day. 
There's naught I find, but " pay^ Sir, pay,'"—* 
Yet — better paj for leaving London, 
Than ftay — and be completely undone. 



Sunday Night, in Tov^rn. 

XT7HAT I, whene'er condemn'd by Fatje 
^ " To ftay in Town, devoutly hate. 

You deem an entertaining fight ; 

*' To walk the ftreets on Sunday night. ^* 
The (hops fhut up, the taverns open. 

For clerks and 'prentices to tope in. 

S The 
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The Strand with faunt'ring coxcombs lin'd^ 

And awkward folks of every kind : 

(More awkward far, in all their beft. 

Than in their fleeves or aprons dreil ; 

Pur All ng without affection 

The duties of their occupation.) 

Here taylors in their /li£en'd fkirts ! 

There barbers deck'd with ruffled fhirts ! 

See ! grocers^ chandlers, butchers, bakers. 

Fair milleners, and mantua-makers. 

And Monfieur in his fblitaire. 

All ifTuing forth to take the air I 

See ! harlots tending towards the Park ; 

Grave Cits returning ere 'tis dark ! 

Fat couples in their chaife and one 

Drive homewards with the fetting fun. 

Delighted with their Sunday's cheer. 

The Lord knows what— the Lord knows where! 

** High Life below ftairs" too you'll meet. 
Loud-laughing in the open flreet ; 
Leaving their Ladies in the lurch ; 
To cards retir'd — ^when come from church. 
The coachman, 'and the faucy groom ; 
The houfe-maid, regent of the broom ! 

The 
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The valet in his tarnifh'd lace ; 

And cooky with her fhining face^ 

And Sally in her Lady's gown— - 

'' Lo ! this is Sunday Night, in Town,'* 



The Rural Retreat. 

QICK of the noife and fmoke of Tov^n^ 
^^ Old Simon^ fat and wealthy grown, 
Refolv'd to feek fome fnug Retreat, 
And buy, or build a country Seat. 

One day, in his perambulation. 
He 'fpied a tempting fituation : 
The houfe perhaps you oft have feen, 
Faft by the road on Turnham Green. 
Seven windows in the front are thruft^ 
'Spite of the funfhine and the duil : 
The road a chearful profped yields; 
The walls are blank, that face the fields i 

Twice iiN^ ftage coaches, twice a day. 
Here from and to the Town convey 
Old gouty cronies of the City, 
Who in the country wax full witty : 

S z Whole 
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Whole fummers days they fit and fmoke. 
And on poor travellers crack their joke. 

Our Cit the ftage conveys to Town, 
And in the evening brings him down : 
For Simon's heart, nor think it ilrange. 
Still hankers after the Exchange : 
And thrice a week he muft perufe 
The Chronicles, and London news. 
His converfation this fupplies 
With murders, rapes, and robberies. 
The price of flocks — and bankruptcies. 

Thus does our friend from day to day 
Contrive to huddle life away : 
And thus our Hermit ftill you fee 
As bufy as a Summer's bee. 

Is this, faid I, yoyxt/nug Retreat? 
I'd rather live in Newgate Street : 
Or if forfooth ! one mufl be chopping, 
I'd take a country-houfe — at Wapping. 



The 
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The Hermitage, 

Incertus Templum faceretne Cloacam. HoR. 

y^LD Simon bought a country Scat, 
^^ (So cAll'd by folks in Aldgate Street) 
Where, bent to make things fomewhat decent. 
And fuited to a tafle more recent, 

< 

He needs muft build, in feemlier fort. 
And place more fit, the '/ little Fort * :" 
Which, in an age grown more polite. 
Appeared too much expos'd to fight. 

Mean -while man John, with axe and ihovel. 
Built up a temporary hovel, 
Sufiicient for their prefent ufes— 
But things are fubje^l to abufes. 

Some man of tafle this manfion faw, « \ 
Rais'd on four poils, and thatch'd with ftraw ; 
Sequefter'd from the public view. 
And fhaded with a fpreading yew : 
Who thus began, with counfel fage ; 

I 

** Friend Simon, where*s your Hermitage ? 

* Vide Swift. 

S 3 ''Have 
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" Have you no temple, feat, or grotto i 
*' Or root-houfe, deck'd with claffic motto f 
" A place is now HOt worth a ferdin, 
** Without fome gimcrack in your garden. 
'* Come [ make this hut a little fine ; 
•' Plant rofes, woodbine, eglantine : 
" Nail o'er the door two iticks acrofs, 
*' Then difh it out with (hells and mofs, 
** With pidur'd faint in vefturc fable, 
•' And place an hour-glafs on the table : 
** And here you have an hermit's cell, 
> " Where Auftin's felf might wifli to dwell.'* 
Lo, thus our honeft country moufe 
Has made his ufeful, little houfe 
A place — for holy meditation. 
For folitudc, and contemplation ; 
Yet what himfelf will rarely ufe, 
Unlefs to 'conn his weekly news ; 
Or with fome jovial friends to fit in. 
To take his glafs, and fmoke, and^// in. 



Th( 
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The Cafcade. ; 

/^ U R I O, ambitious of a teftc. 

Having his little garden grac'd 
With every objedl for the eye 
Which Art or Fancy could fupply : 
To crown the whole, at length had made^ 
Without water, a cafcade. 
Behind his artificial rock. 
A ciftern plac'd, he turn'd a cock. 
And lo ! the little Naiads fpout 
And Tputter — till the tub ran out. 
Not with more rapture Ifrael (pied 
The flreams by Mofes* rod fupplied. 
One evening, ere the fun was fct. 
Some neighb'ring folks of rank were met. 
To vifit Curio, for their fun : 
The cock is turn'd, the waters run \ 
Sir John applauded ; Lady Betty 
And all the Ladies vow'd 'twas pretty I 

S 4 Regardlefs 
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Regardlefs of domeftic matters. 
Curio plays on ; the torrent patters. 
And rufhes fafter ftill, and fefler^- 
Whilit fretting at her thoaghtlefs mailer. 
Poor Doll — behind the garden-door 
(Who knew th' exhaufted wat'ry ftore 
fler labour muft again fupply) 
Beheld his pranks with evil eye ; 
And tho' fhe knew 'twas all in vain. 
No longer could her wrath reftrain : 
** Hold ! hold !" cries Doll, with unfeign'd fiirrowt 
'* Why, Sir !— we arc to brew to-morrow." 



Chriftmas Cheer ; or, Lady Bountifurs Logic 



■VT OT tafte my pye ! I vow you muft ; 
My daughter Fanny made the cruft | 
I know 'tis good ; pray make a trial ; 
Come, Sir, I will have no denial. 

Your Lady (hip's extremely kind ; 
But pray excufc me j I have din'd. 

2 And 
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And tho' I'm fare your pye is good 
(And fo is all your Chriftmas food) 
I muft refufc— even from your hand— 
Nor can the logic underftand 
Why your old neighbour^ honeft Dick, • 
Muft eat and drink himfelf quite fick ; . 
Bccaufe forfooth ! old Carols fay 
That " Chrift was born on Chriftmas day." 
Or, fince th' all-bounteous will of Heaven 
Has to our lives fo kindly given 
The blefling of another year- 
Bring us another jug. of beer. 

But would you then prolong my life ? 
Oh ! lay afide that carving-knife. 
Nor tempt me to tranfgrefs the rules 
Of Stoic and Galenic fchools : 
Nor let me thus a martyr die 
To turkey— chine — and Chriftmas pye. 



Oa 
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On the Dutchefs of 



In Return for a fine Neck of Vcnifon. 



Xp AR as the trunk of yon fair oak 
■*■ Excels its fpreading branches ; 
So far your Grace's lovely Neck 
Excells the fined Haunches. 



On the Report of a very triflinjg Fellow being 

knighted. 

A^LD James the Firft, of Scottifh race, 
^"^ Whofe peaceful deeds our annals grace^ 
To dignify each warlike wight, wou'd 
Needs inftitute the rank of Knighthood. 
But then> as if with refolution 
To ridicule the inftitution. 
On chines of beef, or things lefs fav'ry. 
To lay his fword, with hum'rous bravery. 

The 
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The merry monarch oft delighted ; 
And hence Sir Reverence was knighted. 

As James thus dignified a t— d 
In merry mood ; fo George the Third, 
To (hew th' omnipotence of kings. 
And aggrandize the vileft things. 
With Dares adls the fame droll part. 
And knights a thing — not worth a f— t. 



The Myftery explained. 

T¥7HAT! Dares made a Knight! No; don't he 

^' frighted: 
He only loft his way, and was be-nighted* 



A droll 
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A droll Couple. 

9 I'^HE wife fo plump, thyfelf fo thin ; 
^ She's flefh and blood, thou bone and ikin. 



The Contraft. 



TTIS wife fo thin, himfelf fo fat, 
^ ■*■ The man's a hog — his wife a cat, 



To an olJ Ladv; 

Who built an Houfe in a very bleak Situation. 

TT E R winds to feamen fells the Lapland witch : 
*" "** Would you but trade in winds, you'd foon grow 
rich. 



To 
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To G. S. Efq; F. R. S. 

^^ IVE mc the thing that's pretty, odd, and new: 
^^^^ All ugly, old, odd things I leave to you. 



The Rival Colleges -, or, P-mbroke the Humble, 
to Chr-ll Church the Ample. 

'T^RUCE with thy fneers, thou proud, infultlng 

^ College— 
Tho' not much known— we may be men of knowledge. 



On a Guardian's marrying his rich Ward. 

T%yf ARIUS, by Calvus left in truft,^ 
•^ •* Does but the thing that's ftriftly jufl: 
To teflify his great regard. 
And better to fecure his ward 
From Irifti bites, and fave her pelf- 
He wifely— marries herhimfelf. 



Boti 
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Bons Mots. 

A S a Weft-country mayor, with formal addrcfs. 

Was making hu fpecdi to the haughty Queen Befi, 
" The Spaniard," quoth he, ** with inveterate fpleen, 
*' Has prefum'd to attack you, a poor Virgin Queen : 
** But your Majefty's courage has made it appear 
*' That the Don had taken the wrong fow by the car." 



A Court Audience. 

/^LD Souths a witty church-man reckon'd, 

^■^^ Was preaching once to Charles the Second y 

But much too ferious for a court. 

Who at all preaching make a fport : 

He foon perceiv'd his audience nod. 

Deaf to the zealous man of God. 

The Dodlor ftop'd ; began to call, 

'* Pray wake the Earl of Lauderdale :— 

*^ My Lord ! why, 'tis a monftrous thing ! 

" You fnore fo loud— you'll wake the King." 



Dr. 
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Dr, RadclifFe and Sir Godfrey Knellcr, 

QIR God^y and RadclifFe had one ccmimon way 
Into one common garden— ^and each had a key : 
Quoth Kneller, " I'll certainly flop up that door^ 
" If ever I find it lock'd up any more." 
*' Your threats," replies Radcliffe, "diflurb not my eafe ; 
*' And, fo you donh faint it, e'en do what you pleafe/* 
" You're fmart," rejoins Kneller ; " but fay what yon wiD, 
'^ I'll take any thing from you— but potion or pHl.** 



The Doftor's Arms. 

A Doftor, who for want of fkill, 
•^ Did feldom cure— but fometimes kill ; 
Contriv'd at length, by many a pufF, 
And many a bottle ElVd with fluff. 
To raife his fortune, and his pride ; 
And in a coach, forfooth f mufl ride« 
His family coat long fince worn out. 
What arms to take, was all the doubt. 

6 A friend. 
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A friend, confalted on the cafe, 
'Thus anfwer'd with a fly grimace : 
" Take fome device in your own way, 
*^ Neither too folemn nor too gay ; 
** Three Ducks, fuppofe, white, grey, or black ; 
*' And let your Motto be, ^uack ! ^uack /'* 

The Empty Gun. 

A S Dick and Tom in fierce difpute engage. 
And face to face the noiiy conteft wage ; 
'* Don't cock your chin at me,*' Dick fmartly cries : 
•* Fear not — his head's not charg^dy^ a friend replies. 



The Sad Alternative. 

X N heat of youth poor Jack engag'd a wife, 

■^ Whofe tongue, he found, might prove a fcourge for 

lift. 
Perplex'd, he (till put off the evil day ; 
Grew iick at length — and juft expiring lay ; 
To which fad criiis having brought the matter, 
" To wed, or die"— Jack wifely chofe the latter. 

D-rr-ck's 
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*D-rr-ck's Rebute to the Lord High Chan- 
cellor f of England. 

TNDEED, my Lord, it was a foolifh adion ; 

The Law's great Head— Co head a lawlefs faftion. 
A fadiion ! — form'd in fpite and envious wrath. 
Again il: our Royal felf— the King of Bath. 
The Public ftomachs it^-and (as common fame fays) 
'Tis mod unkindly taken at — Saint James's. 



To Molly— at Nando's Coffee Houfe, 

A Culinary Precept. 

T^EAR Molly, wbuld'ft thou rule the roalt, 
^^^ Pirft learn to make a butter'd toaft. 

Cut it fubftantial— not too thick. 
Pare off the cruft, and toafl it quick. 
Slice on your butter— not tcto thin. 
And melt, ah ! gently melt it in. 

• Late Mafter of the Ceremonies at Bath, 
f The great and amiable Lord C-m-d-n. 



Cut 
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Cut it in flices> lay them flraight. 
Then ferve it in a china plate. 

Thefe rules obferv'd, Molly ihall boafl 
Henceforth to reign — my favourite Toaft, 

The Impertinence of the Critics. 

«.• 

TT^REED from his academic gown, 
^ When Rakehell firft arriv'd in Town, 
Soon to Vauxhall the youth was led, 
Lock'd arm in arm with Frank and Ned, 
Struck with the wonders of the place. 
Amazement feiz'd his brazen face : 
The glittering lights, the gay alcoves. 
The mufic warbling thro' the groves ; 
O'er each illumin'd walk he ftrays. 
Each pafteboard edifice furveys ; 
'Till having view'd them o'er and o'er. 
Begins to wifh for fomething more : 
To each fair fportive nymph he talks. 
And longs to rove in private walks ; 
But here the decent care of • Tyert 

Had plac'd his beadles and his wires, 

« 
• Proprietor of the gardcAt. 



T« 



HUMOROUS. 275 

1 , . * 

To keep men chafte ; — a fturdy tribe ! 
Who fcorn to take — a flender bribel 
Young jiakebell now grows foundly tir'd 
Of what he juft before admir'd : 
He damns the place ; and fwears, in fhort^ 
'* The/e conftahles'-ii^oil all the fport !" 

The youthful Bard, wheri iirft he roves 
Thus wildly thro' Arcadian groves. 
Still longs to cull forbidden flow'rS, 
And wanton lodfe in rofy bbw'rs : 
The path of common -fen fe forfakes. 
For painted meads and filver lakes : 
Excuriive leaps o'er nature's bounds. 
And truth with falfehood flill confounds. 

Check'd by the critic's chafter law. 
At length he learns to ftand in awe : 
But yet with fad reluctance, bends 
To have his lays re^vienv^d by friends ; 
Provok'd, that reafon's rigid rules 
Forbid e'en Bards— to write like fools. 



Ta An 
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An Emblem of Matrimony. 

TJ AN GIN G a clean- fwept brew-hodjb round. 

Some rats the {padous copper found. 
Its bottom flrew'd with rich remains 
Of frefh and fweet, high-fcented grains* 

A brave young rat leaps boldly down 
(Like Wolfe, in florming of a town) 
Whence boafting of his prey aloud. 
He's followed by the hungry crowd : 
Who cram and eat ; and fport and play 
And fcampepr round ; and, who but they ? 

A brindled rat grown grey with age, 
Tho' not lefs hungry yet more fage. 
Beheld how much they were delighted ; 
But, ftrongly to partake invited. 
Halts on the brink ; and there furveys ^ 
The dreadful gulph ; then wifely fays ; 
" I fee, my friends, the prize youVe got, 
*^ And almoft envy you your lot : 
** You're vallly happy there, 'tis plain ; 
** But— how will you get out again ?" 

The 
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The Super-celeftial Magazine. 

XT E fcribblers all in country, town, or city. 

Who pant fpr fam^, impatient to he witty ; 
In Proft or Verfe who give your raptures vent ;— - • 
To friends ne'er feen, write letters — :never fcnt : . 
Write Songs or Odes on nymphs you never knew. 
Or panegyrics on— the Lord knows who ; 
Attend my Song, whilft, in no groveling ftrains, 
A fcheme for your relief the Mufe explains. 

Difdain, my friends, in Chronicles to (hine ; 
Nor bafely proftitute the facred Nine, 
To chaunt in 'vulgar magazines the lay ; 
Immortal fbains in r^^ords of a day. 
The London, Court, and Country's out of da^e ; 
Nay, father Urban piuft fubmit to fate. 
The Royal and Imperial I defpife : 
The Univerfal's — odious in mine eyes ! 

Hear then, ye Bards ! my projed I'll difclofe. 
More nobly fuitcd to your Verfe and Profc ; 
Than all your pompous titles more divine. 
And print next month the Godlike Magazine *. 

• Alluding to the extravagant titles with which thefe Magazines 
^t ufually adorned. 

T 3 An 
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An JEnigma. 

*' Firgiuibus puiri/que^^'^^ 

Q» A Y, what is this ? You'll guefs with cafe, 
^^ *Tis near a-kin to/* what you pleafe ^'*- 
And, if ordain'd by Heaven's decree, 
*Tis what or you or I might be. 

What Beauties with 'a grace may do ; 
What Kings would give to lie by you ; 
What England, if fhe were more wife. 
Might dill do with her Colonies ; 
What many a wretch that has a wife. 
Submits to for a quiet life ; 
What every prudent man would be. 
To pleafe the prefent company ; 
What Mifs wou'd for an hufband give j 
On what a Parfon's horfc will live ; 
What Ladies ufe for fimiles. 
When fingers fmart, or head-achs teaze ; 
All this may furely well explain 
What 'tis by all thefc Whats I meao. 

5 " Any-thing !" 



A Rebys. 



Ik- 
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A Rebus. 

¥T THAT the veteran foldier with glory difplays, 
^ ^ What is bought and is fold in thefe"|[olden days. 
Make the name of a place which our beautiful maids 
|n fummer prefer to Bath's rooms and parades. 

Sc— b — h. 



Another. 

TT7HAT our wife modern painters fet Bacchus a- 

ftride on. 
What, on horfe-back, the Severn or Thames you may 

ride on. 
Make the name of a place— in the county of Kent, 
Where long-hoarded pelf by Cits is foon fpent. 

T— b gc. 



T 4 On 
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, On Party Contcfts. 
T?OR P-tt or B-te 

Let men difpute. 
And wrangle e'er fo long ^ 
Whilil party fpite 
Thinks nothing right. 
Sure all are in the wrong. 



A Toaft. 

A, Tt yrAYthe King and his Peoplf live together 

in concord^ v 

And all rivals for places hang together in one cord: 

B. Wf th your toaft I'll agree— fo it be but a ftrong cord. 



PART 



PART VII. 



MORAL PIECES, 
EPITAPHS, &c. 



-I o 
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lORAL PIECES, 
EPITAPHS, &c. 
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■% 



Ode to Friendlhip. 

P A R E N T of joy ! thou kind relief 
Of every care, of every grief. 

Ah ! whither art thpu fled ? 
Whilft faithlefs fmiles, and forC*d grimace^ 
And Flattery's hypocritic face 

Are honoured in thy itead. 



Ye 
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I 

Yc courtly tribe, * whofe laws refin'd 
Make men lefs virtuous and lefs kind» 

Hence ! to the Gallic fhore. 
Come ! ye rough Britons, void of art. 
Who (peak the language of the iieart. 

And Friend/hip's joys reftore. 



When Nature's lateft, nobleft birth, 
Man, iiTued from the recent earth, 

A flaring, (talking thing ; 
Unpleas'd he view'd the purple rofc. 
Each field its cluft'ring fruits difclofe. 

Or blofToms of the fpring. 



Forlorn, in folitary ftate 

The joylefs wretch his mprfel ate. 

Or ftroll'd around the plain : 
Then proftrate on the matted grafs 
He flept, a drowfy, lumpifh mafs, ' 

'Till morning rofe again. 

♦ Sec Lord Cheflcriield's Letters. 



Heav^] 
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Heaven faw and pitied his dillrei» ; 
The favage monarch dcign'd to blefs ; 

His rude condition mend : 
Then drew from near his throbbing hearty 
His fecond felf, his better p^^ 

A tender faithful Friend^ 



Inftant he faw a brighter grace, 
Frefh luftre deck fair Nature's face ; 

His breaft new raptures warm : 
Now firft began each hill and dale. 
Each grove its fragrance to exhale. 

And Paradife to charm. 



As darts the fun in radiant ftreams 
O'er the Chaotic mafs its beams. 

And lights the vaft profound t 
Thus Friendfhip gUds the gloom of life ; 
Thus diflipates each jarring ftrife. 

And fpreads its joys around. 



Affidion 
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David's Lamentation for the Death of Saul 

and Jonathan. 

liyrOURN, Ifrael, mourn ; on Gilboa's Idfty plain, 
•*■ Thy honours blafted and thy heroes flain. 
" How are the mighty fallen !" his country's pride. 
Great Saul^-foy impious hands ignobly died. 

Let none in Gath the mournful tidings tell. 
Nor Afcol hear how IfraePs glory fell. 
Left proud Philiftia with exulting voice 
At our diftrcfs, in barbarous fongs, rejoice. 

Ill-fated Gilbba ! may henceforth no rains. 
No foftering dews e'er fertilize thy plains I 
No more thy paflares fat oblations bring— 
For there the ihield of our anointed King, 
The ihield of Saul, was vilely caft away i 
His arms, like vulgar fpoils, negledted lay. 

O ! Jofiathan, how oft the flaughter'd foe 
Stain'd with his gore the arrow from thy bow I 
Ne'er did thy weapon inefFetulual fall. 
Nor e'er undrench'd with blood, the fword of Saul. 

Thro' life we faw the Sire and honour'd Son, 
In friendfhip's facred bonds united run, 

2 And 
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And oh ! in deaths each weeping friend fhall tell> 
How both« too fatally uniied^ felL 
In war and peace they fhar'd an equal fame ; 
Their courage and their afUye fbength the fame. 
Not lions in their rage more ftrength difplay ; 
Nor fwifter darts the eagle on his prey« 

For Saul, in fable weeds, ye damfels, mourn. 
Who oft with fpoils, from captive Princes torn. 
With chains of gold or bracelets deck'd your arms. 
And grac'd with purple robes your native charms. 
" How are they fall'n !" on Gilboa's lofty plain 
Young Jonathan, the pride of war, was flaij\. 

O ! Jonathan, my Friend ! for thee diftrefs'd. 
As for a Brother bleeds my tortur'd breafl. 
In all my joys, thy friendihip bore a part ; 
In all my jgriefs, thy fympathetic heart. 
Thy love to me more tendernefs difplay'd. 
Than for her lover feels the amorous maid. 
«* How are the mighty fall'n !" O ! Saul, how vaiij 
U all the pomp of war, iince Thou art ilain 1 



U An 
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♦ An Epitaph on General Wolfe. 

Sacred to the memory 

Of Major General Wolfe* 

Slain before Quebec, in the jzd year of his tge» 

M,DCC.LIX, 



^•i* 



The Ornament of his Coantiy ! 

The Glory of his Age ! 

Who, wi(hoat any advantages of birth or fortune. 

By the force of genius, by intrinfic worth, 
Rofe, at an early period of life, to the firft rank in 

his profeflion : 

which he adorn'd 

with every military, with every fodal Virtue, 

His courage, his condudl, and his humanity 

• The enemies of his country will atteft : 

The fweetncfs of his difppiition, the delicacy of his 

planners, and the goodnefs of his heart, 

* As a proof of the aftoniihing activity of the human foul, the Am-> 
thor will hazard the ridicule of hit readers, by alTuring them, that the 
above Epitaph (fuch as it is) was compofed in a dream, without thQ 
leaft previous intention of writing upon th^ fubje^t } all the latter part, 
in^the ^cry words, 

His 
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His friends, ever proud of that dillindtion, , 

with gratitude proclaim. 

The juilice done to" his merit 

He repaid 

By the moft important fervices to his Country t 

All which he crown 'd * 

By (a vidlory too dearly bought !) 

The conqueft of Quebec. 

In fhort 

His virtues were fplendid, his a£tions noble ; 

His life tuas e^ctmplaryy 

Jnd 

His Jeatb ^was glorious : 

In his public chara£ler he <was an Hero ; 

Jn his Private charaBer he nuas morff 

A truly amiable Man^ 

and 

a good Cbriftian* 



U« On 
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On the Same, 



T N various climes immortal honours won, 
■*• Qacbcc AiWtt'd, great Wolfe I thy talk ffSLS done* 
The Vidlor fell, with mournful laurels crown'd ; 
His friends, 'midft ihouts of triumph, weeping round! 
He fell, by every grateful Briton mourn'd ! 
With every virtue, every grace adornM : 
A genius that improved ; a feeling heart. 
That humaniz'd even War's deftrudiyc art : 
An Hero, faring even of hollile blood ; 
Like Julius brave, like gentle Titus good^ 
Undaunted in the Held, in council fage. 
He gain'd in youth the dignity of age. 
When Glory call'd, eacji dangerous poll he Ibught^ 
And prov'd himfelf the difcipline he taught. 
Quick to difcern, reward, and, pleas'd, make known 
Each fpark of latent merit, but his own. 
Thus train'd to love, his troops with pride obey. 
And brav'd even death, whene'er Hi led the way» 
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Such was gfeat Wolfe ! his much-lov'd Coantiy's pride ; 
For her he liv'd, for her he bravely died* 
A formidable Foe ; a cordial Friend ; 
Great in his life^ and— glorious in his end* 



EpigracnmatiCi 

A World fubdu'd, unknown to Amnion's fon^ 
** ^ What couldit thou more, great Wolfe ? Thy work 

was done. 
Enough to Virtue and to Fame was given— 
Tho' early (lain^ thOu died'ft mature for heaven. 



On the Dtfafh of Mr. Shcnftondi 

To Mr. Robert Dodfley* 

'' Thee, ihepherd, thee the woodland de&rt caves—* 
'* And all their echoes mourn— -^* Milt. Lyci»« 

9 'nr^IS paft, my friend ; the tranfient fcene is dos'd I 
^ The fairy pile, th* enchanted viiion, rais'd 

By Damon's magic (kill, is loft in sdr !— 
What tho' the lawns and pendent woods remain I 

U % Eack 
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Each tinkling ftream, each nifhing catarad 
With lapfe inceiTant echoes thro' the dale ! 
Yet what avails the lifelefs landfkip now ? 
The charm's dillblv'd ; the Genius of the wood 
Alas ! is flown ; for Damon is no more ! 

As when from fair Lycsenm crown'd with pines^ 
Or Menalus with leaves autumnal iirew'd» 
The tuneful Pan retires, the vocal hills 
Refound no more ; and all Arcadia mourns. 

Yetliere we fondly dreamt of lafting blifs : 
Here we had hop'd, from bufy thoughts retir'd, • 
To drink large draughts of Friendihip's cordial flream. 
In fweet oblivion wrap'd by Damon's verfe. 
And focial converfe, many a Summer's day. 

Romantic wiih I in vain frail mortals trace 
Th' imperfea iketch of human blifs \ Whilft yet 
Th' enraptur'd fire his well->plann*d ftrn&ure views 
Majeflic rifmg 'midfl his infant groves. 
Sees the dark laurel fpread its glofly fliade^ 
Its languid bloom the purple lilac blend. 
Or pale laburnum drop its penfile chain. 
Death fpeeds the fatal ihaft — and bids his heir 
Tranfplant the cyprefs round his father's tomb. 

Oh ! teach me then, like you, by Friend, to raife 

Tf 
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To moral truths my grov'ling fong : for, ah I 

Too long, by lawlefs fancy led afbray^ 

Of haunted groves I've dreamt^ and dancing /awns^ 

Or Naiads weeping o'er their tinkling urns. 

Oh ! could I learn to fanftify my Urains 

With hymns, like thofe by tuneful Meyrick fung !— * 

Or rather catch the melancholy founds . 

From Warton's reed, or Mafon's lyre, to paint 

The fudden gloom that damps my fool !— ^But (ec^l 

Melpomene herfelf has fnatch'd the pipe 

With which fad Lyttelton his Lucia nioum'd^ 

And plaintive cries^ '' My Shenilone is qo moo^ i? 



Epitaph on Mr. SK^nftonc. 

On an Urn * in Hales-Owen Church, Salop* 

W? HOE'ER thou art, with reverence tread 
^^ Thefe facrcd manfions of the dead! 
Not that the monumental bsft 
Or fumptttous tomb here gaigrds the duft 



Of 



. * Though Mr. Graves could be conteat with the fccret pleafure of 
* crcaing thit ura to hit fntnd ; we caaa^t but ftlgmatixe the iAJuftice 

IT . mi 
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Of rich or great : let wealth, rank, birth 
Sleep andiMaguifli'd in the earth : 
This finiple Urn records a name 
Which fliines with more exalted fame* 

Reader ! if Genias, Tafte refin'd^ 
A native Elegance of mind. 
If Virtue, Science, manly Sen/e, 
If Wit, that never gave oiFence, 
The deareft Head, the tendered Heart 
In thy efteem e'er claimed a part; 
Ah ! finite thy breaft, and drop a tear i 
For know, Tiy Shenftone's daft lies hert^ 



of the geatleman who hat infcribed hit own name at leng:th, on the 
pcdeftal— on acconnt of a trifling alteratioa which he ma4e lA it^ at 
Mr. GrsYet*! exfe.ice« 



On 
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On a Pyramidical Maufoleum, 

Erefted to Ralph Allen, Efq; in Ciaveitoa Chnreh^ 

yard, I7^4« 

^^'£R Allen's duft what needs this pious care* 
To raife yon fplendid ftru6lure high in air I 
How vain thefe efforts to adorn a name. 
So long recorded in the rolls of Fame ! 
The great, the good, the Friend of human kind,. 
If fach may hope a jud return to find. 
His virtuous a£ls, thro' diflant ages fpread. 
Shall live, when tombs are vaniih'd, with their dead* 

Yet hold ! perhaps in emblematic (tyle 
Some artiil plann'd this pyramidic pile : 
As from its (preading bafe th' afpiring cone 
Towards heaven high-rais'd direds the pointed (tone ; 
Thus Allen's gen'rous deeds (till glorious rife ; 
Wide-ipread on earth-*all pointing to the fkiei • 



Sacred 
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Sacred to the Memory of Edward Seymour, 
Efq; cldeft Son of Lord Francis Seymour, 
Dean of Wells. .Ob. 23 June, 1775. 

/TT^bV foul adorn*d with piety and truth ; 
•** By vice untainted 'midft the fnares of youth : 

if 

Thy learning, knowledge, fenfe above thy years. 
Claim the jttft tribute of our flowing tears* 

But from a vicious world Heay'n deign'd to faye^ 
And early lodge thy Virtues in the grave. 
Let th^n .thy weeping friends infcribe this Hone, 
Not oitby lofi expreffive — but their oWn. 



On the Death of Ralph Warburton Allen, 
Efq; who died in the Year 1775. -ffit. 19. 



T 



H £ feeds of Science, and the native fire. 



That mark the genius of thy learned Sire $ 
The charms that deck thy beauteous Mother's facc# 
In thee confpicuous, with true manly grace ; 

10 Thy 
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Thy Uncle's warm benevolence of heart. 

That would to all its happinefs impart : 

Tkefe outlines fketch'd, tho' Providence thought fit^ 

To (hew what heights our nature would admit ; 

Lamented youth ! yet thy untimely doom 

Has nipt tiiefe opening Virtues in their bloom ; 

For ne'er to man was full pexfedion given : 

The feeds iiere fown, muft be matured in Heaven. 



OnMifs Cl-4)-k; 

Who died 27 Oft. 1769— iEt, 17, 

IWT I PT in its bloorii, thus fades the vernal flow'r ! 
^ Fair Reader, learn how vain is Beauty's fQW% 
When Virtue's felf, nor Innocence could fave 
The bed of Daughters from th' untimely grave. 
Let Nature plead ; parental Fondnefs mourn. 
Or Friendship bathe with tears Eliza's urn : 
Whilft fhe, fuperior to a world like this. 
With choirs angelic iharet immortal blifs. 



On 
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On the Death of a fine Girl, at Nine 

Years old. 

/ 

JO y of licr friends ; htr parents only pride ; 
When fcarce fhe'd ta^d life— Clariila died. 
She wa$«-Bat words are wanting to fay what; 
Say all that^s good and pretty— -ihe was that. 



On creating a Monument to Shakefpeare t 

Under the Dire£lion of Mr. Pope and Lord 

Burlington. 

' I ^ O mark her Shakefpeare^s worth, and Britain's love ^ 

Let Pope defign, and Burlington approve : 
Superfluous care ! when diHant times ihall view 
This tomb grown old^his works (hall ftill be new. 



On 
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On an Urn to Mr. Shcnftone-~at Worvillc, 

Salop. 

n TRANGER ! if woods and lawns like theft, 
*^ If rural fcenes t)iy fancy pleaff^ ; 
Ah ' ftop awhile, and pcnfivc view^ 
poor Shenftpne's Urn : ijvho oft, like yoa, 
Thefe wopds and lawns well-pleas'd has rov*d, 
And oft thefe rural fcenes apjprov'd. 
JLtike him, b^ thp^ fair Virtue's Friend^ 
4nd health and peace thy fleps attend \ 



Under an Hour-glafs; 

In a Grotto near the Water. 

^np HIS babbling ftream not uninftrufiive flows. 

Nor idly loiters to its deflin'd main : 
l£ach flpw*r it feeds that on its margin grows ; 
And bids thee blufh, whofe days are ipent in vain. 
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Nor void of morale tho' unheeded, glides 
Time's cnrrent, dealing on with filent hade* 

for k> ! each £dling fand his folly chides. 
Who lets one precious moment run to wafie* ' 



On the Death of an Epicure. 

A T length* my friends, thefiafi of life is o'er: 
^ I've eat fufficient*— and I'll drink no more : 
My night is come ; I've fpent a jovial day ; 
'Tis time to part : But oh !— what 13 to pay } 



To an Old Maid* . 

/^ F fuifexings pad why thus complain ? 
^^ Or why for joys you've mifs'd fo crofs / 
. Could pleafures paft be deefti'd a g|aia f 
Or pain^:once pafl^ be deem'd a loli ^ 



Captain 
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Captain *s Excufe, 

For not fightiog a Duel. 

•« 1T7HAT! you're afraid thcnr— ''Yw, lam; 

*' you're right; 
' I am afraid Kofm, but not to fights 
' My Country claims my fervice ; but no law 
' Bids me in Folly's t:aufe my fword to draw* 
' I fear not man nor devil ; but, tho' odd, 
* I'm not aibam'd to. own, I ftar my God," 



Diogenes to Ariftippus. 

/^LOY'D with ragouts, you fcorn my iimple food; 
^^ And think good-eating is man's only Good* 
J aik no more than Temperance can give ; 
You live to eat \ I only eat tp liye» 



To 
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To his Grace the Duke of S — . — ; 

1m Retnrm fixr an Andqnc Ring* with a Death's-head 

enamelled on it. 

'npHANKS for the Doke's inlbndiye pre'fent I 

^ But fare his Grace is fomewhat pleafant: 
For every day I view> alas ! 
Death's head in mj own looking-glafs. 
Mj face» amidft life's tranfient glory^ 
Is ttll the beft " Mtmem/0 mmi,"* 



Dcmocritus and Hcracntus. 

- Dt /apiemtihms sdier 

^T 7 HEN 1 the buf)f, fmitleis cares, 
• ' The pride, the folly, hopes, and fear> 
Of mortal men furvey ; 

Like that old * Greek, I fometimes think 

True wifdom is to eat and drink. 
And Um^b the live-long day. 

f Democritui* 



Bat 
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But when I feriouily refled 
How much depends on our negledl 

Ox careful ufe of Time ; 
Taught of my folly to repent, t 
Could almof!: think, when turn'd of twenty^ 

To laugh at all 's a crime* 



On a Globe of the World. 



Timtit! inane efi. Quarlbs^s Emblems* 



^T^RY, ere you purchafe ; hear the bauble ring. 
"^ 'Tis all a cheat ; an hollow, empty thing ! 



A Serious 
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A Serious Refledlipn on New-year'^ Day. 



4( 



Lu/ifti fatis^Tempus aiire tiH eft.^* Ho R. 



T) BHOLD^ my Mend, the radiant fan 
^^ Once more his annual coarfe has run. 

And £nds thee ftill the fame ! 
Reafon with cuftom ilrives in vain« ■ 
But cannot break flern habit's chain ; 

Nor one fierce pafiion tame. 



With health and fpirits not content ; 
On pleafures flill, or trifles bent, 

'Each glittering work of art, 
A pidlure, medal, buft, or feal 
From wifdom's charms thy love can ftealj 

And captivate thy heart. 



But 
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But ah ! tho* Tully pleads in vain. 
Nor Seneca can yet reilrain 

The ardors of thy foul : 
Oh ! liilen what the facred page 
Prefcribes to check wild fancy's rage. 

And every thought controuK 



No longer with the Mufes fport ; 
Let younger Bards their favour court. 

On whom they gladly fmile : 
Tho' yet indulg'd, hope not for praife : 
Ah ! how infipid are thy l^ys !. 

How obfolete thy ftyle ! 



Each fond purfuit of life give o'er ; 
Old age creeps on ; then write no more 

In profe or jingling rhyme ; 
With critic eye thy tworks re*view ; 
Scan well thy ways ; thy life renew ; 

Corre^ thy faults in time. 



« 



Thy 



■■' T!i; 
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feVi gcodiHeav'n grant 1 jniy. 



,' W'liVSi life rcm::ins, each fleeting day, - 

" l"i.Tie human (xSity mend ! 
' \Vi:h confcience clear, then chearful wmC 
■ Tat lime a!:c:t;d mc by Fate j 

'■ S:ill niinu;':;! of my end I" 




